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For Ten 
Days’ Wear 


Your Choic 


ERE is the most amazingly liberal offer ever made on precious gems. To quickly introduce into every locality our beautiful TIFNITE 

GEMS—which in appearance and by every test are so much like a diamond that even an expert can hardly tell the difference—we 

will absolutely and positively send them out on trial for 10 days’ wear at our expense, and your $3.00 will be refunded if not satis- 
factory But only 10.000 will be shipped on this plan. To take advantage of it, you must act quickly. 

Send the coupon NOW! Send no money Tell us which item you prefer—Ring, Pin or LaValliere. We'll send your selection at once. 
the beautiful, dazzling gem and the handsome solid gold mounting—after you have carefully made an examination and decided that you like it—pay us 
only $3 This is our Ten Day Free Trial Offer When the ten days are up, if you believe you have a wonderful bargain and want to kee p it, you may 
pay for same in small monthly payments as described in this advertisement. If, however, you can tell a TIFNITE GEM from a genuine diamond, 
or for any reason you do not wish it, return at our expense. 


TIFNITE GEMS—Solid Gold <npcinoggin tb 


ever discovered. In fact, it requires an expert to distinguish betweenthem. In appearance, a 
IFNITE GEMS have the same pure white color as diamonds of the first water, the same fire and bril 
cut and polished with same fineness. They stand every diamond test—fire, acid and diamond 
The mountings are exquisitely fashioned in latest designs-—and guaranteed solid gold. 


After you see 


are recognized as the closest thing to a diamond 
Tifnite and a diamond are as alike as two peas. Rs 
liancy. 


FREE TRIAL COUPO - 
THE TIFNITE GEM Co. \ Send No Money—Send No References 


Juet send co':pon. Yo do not oblizate yo irself in any way. The coupon—only the co'pon—brinzs you any 
Rand McNally Bids. Dept. 33, Chicago, Ill. \ 





of the exq tisitely bea itif il pieces s 10 vn an! describei heve. If yo want rin:, state whet ier ladies’ or gentle- 


Send me on 10 days’ approval. 4 men's, bes ire to enc pene strip of paper sho vin * exact finter measirenent as explainet belov. Send coupon 
(Rine. Pin or LaValiiere) now and get a TIFNITE GEM on this liberal offer. Wear it for 10 dayson trial. All set in latest style solid 
gold mountings Then decide whether yo: Want to keep it or not. Send for yo irs now—tolay—sure 














Tf satis’a*tory after exa ination. I agree to pay $3 on 1 
arcountand balance at rate of $3 per month. If not sat \ : iht ot Ri " rt that tt , 
isfactory, I will return same within 10 days ° 2 To get the right size ng, cut a strip of heavy paper so that the ends 
- In Ordering Rings exactly meet when drawn tichtly around the second joint of finger on 
+ which you want to wear the riaz. Be carefl that the measuring paper fits snugly wituout over- 
Name a lappin¢, and measure at the secon’ joint. Send the strip of paper to us with order coupon 
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HOST AND HOUSE GUEST 


“I say, old top, I wish you wouldn't be continually kissing the wife! I think once when you come and once when you go quite sufficient.” 
But, my dear man, | can’t wear myself out coming and going all the time just to please you.” 
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The Reformer 
HE reformer is always born into the 
world at a time when the world is 
not ready for him. If the world were 
ready for him, then he would not be a 
reformer. 

It gives him great pain to see the world 
in such a condition and he can never 
quite understand how it got that way. 
But he has no trouble at all to find a way 
to fix it. Fixing it requires the world to 
stop what it is doing and listen to the 
reformer. Having listened to the re- 
former carefully, the world must then go 
and do what the reformer tells it to do. 

When the reformer starts out upon his 
career, his task looks easy because the 
world looks very small to him. But as he 
goes along, he becomes more and more 
appalled at the tremendous number of 
people on the face of the globe and the 
wide divergence of their opinions and his 
own. 

A reformer is always young, because 
nobody has strength enough of body and 
spirit to reach a ripe old age scolding the 
world and having it pay no attention to 
him. 


Maybe they might mediate an eighteen- 
hour day for the President of these 
United States. 





Styles 

HERE has come a great change in 
the whole matter of styles during 
the last few years. We have now reached 
the point where styles are no longer the 
style. That is to say, if you want to be 
in style, you must carefully eschew any- 
thing that is in style. Of course this 
makes of shopping nothing but a contin- 
ual search for something you can’t find, 
and, of course, this consumes a tremen- 
dous amount of the time of worthy wives 
and daughters; but that is no objection. 
Life is such a bore these apathetic days 
that anything, no matter how futile, that 

gets rid of time is a blessed boon. 


Iconoclasm 
Captain John Smith didn’t save the 
life of Pocahontas. The egg never stood 
Columbus on his head—maybe the price 
of it did, though. Blessed if we believe 
Cock Robin killed the sparrow! 











FIFTY-FIFTY 


Lula—Poor Jack Broker is always worrying 
about the money market. 

Lorraine—And Mrs. Jack is always worry- 
ing about the market money. 


ok "4 
[ f 






Sixes and Sevens 
CONFESSED murderer out in west- 
ern New York retracted when they 
told him he’d be electrocuted. Being a 
murderer doesn’t make a man want to 
be a solecism. 
5, 

A woman in the White River country has 
bought a new-fangled washing machine 
which hooks to a rocking chair and does the 
week’s washing.—Linneus, Mo., Bulletin. 

Somebody please invent a 1916 steering 
gear stork? 

* 

When you see a pretty domestic in a home 
it’s a sure sign that the head of the family 
isn’t henpecked.—Omaha World Herald. 

Henpecked? The head of the family? 
She’s blind! 

& 

What has become of the old fashioned 
steer that grew cheaper cuts?—Chicago News. 

Uncle Sam swapped him for the 1916 
steering gear. 


Divorce is not necessarily discreditable.— 
Louisville Courier Journal. 
Discreditable? Why, the alimony is 
credit at the bank. 
5 2 


“Don’t wed the men, fight them!” 
Suffragist leader’s slogan 


But if you don’t, how can you? 


Noah Webster honestly thought ap- 
prehension means arrest. But then, 
Mr. Webster never met Mr. Villa. 

s 

Sometimes the soldiery penetrates the 
enemy’s line only to find it was a line 
of talk. 

5 

What statesmanship needs is a lot less 

sense of sound and more sound sense. 
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Wife—You must be mad to give a seventy-five cent tip to that waiter! 
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Husband—Well, seeing that he gave 


me two dollars too much in making the change I thought he deserved a substantial reward. 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY DISCUSS LOVE MESSAGES BY MAIL 


By LOU 


s67PHAT’S a fine business,” angrily shouted Max Markowitz, 
the skirt manufacturer, holding up a postal card in 


one hand while banging his desk with the other. “I expect 
letters and I get picktches with love!” 
“Love for whom? For you?” inquired 


Henry Shapiro, Markowitz’s bookkeeper and 
brother-in-law. 
“Not for me,” continued Markowitz, 
’ gesticulating wildly; “‘it’s for you, you 
schlemiell Here I sit on pins and needles 
waiting for the mail, for a check from Singer 
—— and Sons from Milwaukee, where I spent 
a whole day last week—and found out that 
they sold their otomobile—and I expect 
them any day to go mechulah, and all I find in the mail is a 
postal card with ‘love from a Hannah’ and ‘greetings from Ben- 
sonhurst.’ You ought to shame yourself, Henry! You that’s 
already ninety-five per cent. engaged to Sadie Goldman, to get 
love cards from other girls, and during business hours, too.”’ 

“What can I help if a goil writes me? I can’t stop the post- 
office, can 1?” demanded Henry excitedly. ‘I met this Hannah 
when I was in the Catskills over Labor Day, and how should I 
know that she'll write me to the office?” 

“How should you know she’ll write you to the office?” 
repeated Markowitz mockingly. “If you wouldn’t give her 
your address, she wouldn’t write you. Why do you give out 
your address in the country? You ain’t an insurance agent, not 
even a lawyer. You was only away three days, and in the last 
three or four weeks since you come back, you received at least 
a dozen cards with regards and nonsense. Look! I sometimes 


” 
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go away for a whole month on the road, and in my mail you find 
orders and checks—not couples kissing or goils dressed like it 
was September morning all the time. I bet you must spend 
your whole time telling the goils what a great man you are; 
that without you, Max Markowitz, the big manufacturer, would 
have to go peddling in the streets; and that when you’re away 
from business a single day the whole business goes upside down, 
the boss goes around without a head, and the office with- 
out a system. You young fellers chuck such a big bluff be- 
fore them goils that if it was really true, they could climb on 
it to the seventh heaven, and reach their heart’s desire—a 
rich husband. 

“But, take it from me,” continued Markowitz, lighting a 
big cigar, “them goils are wiser than you. They let you bluff 
them. It costs them something? ‘Go on!’ they say to them- 
selves, ‘you’re having a good time woiking overtime with your 
tongue, multiplying your salary by two, adding a couple of 
noughts to your bank account, and dividing your income with 
charity and poor relations—go on, enjoy yourselves! It’s nice 
to hear your three-piece orchestra playing, made up from your 
tongue, your chin and the multiplication table.’ The only way 
to stop that music would be oder to bring a Dun or Bradstreet 
book into the hotel office, next to the register, what would 
frighten away all them what claim AAA ratings, or hang 
picktches of the employees of Jimbel Bros. department store, or 
Pikers’ soda fountains—then . . .” 

“What then? what are you talking about?” interrupted 
Henry. ‘“Ain’t a feller got a right to speak what he feels like? 
This is a free country with free speech. And if a candidate by 
election has got a right to speak before the whole woild and 
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promise paradise if he is elected, why ain’t a single feller got a 
right to promise heaven if he is selected? If you can bluff the 
public and not get stopped, why can’t they eae 

“Who’s stopping you?” broke in 
ss Uf) Wy Markowitz, oratorically, “ bluff so much 
> es like you like, but not during business 
hours. Love so much like you like, but 
not during business hours. Get picRiches 
of Venuses and postals with hammocks 
all you like in the night time, by your 
house—but by the day, stick to books 
and business like me—”’ 

Here Markowitz was interrupted by 
the entrance of the letter-carrier who 
threw a picture postal on his desk. Henry rushed over, 
seized it and thrust it quickly into his back pocket. Marko- 
witz’s eyes belched forth fire, both from anger at Henry’s sec- 
ond transgression and from disappointment at not hearing 
from Milwaukee. “Henry,” he shouted, “if in the next mail 
there is no check from Milwaukee where I went especially my- 
self to collect, but a pickiche for you, I'll throw you with the 
picktche together down the elevator!” 

Henry’s face flushed a deep purple. He defiantly drew the 
postal from his pocket, and commenced reading it. But no 
sooner did his eyes rest upon it than a peal of laughter shot out 
of his mouth like spray from a water nozzle. “Read it, Max, 
read it!” he cried, dancing around the room and holding the 
postal above his head. ‘Look, look, it’s fer you—Max Marko- 
witz. It says, ‘A million kisses but just a little stronger and a 
little longer than yours,’ and is signed ‘Cutey from Milwaukee.’” 

“Henry, Henry!” stammered the crestfallen Markowitz, 
“ain't there a Max Markowitz among our operators?” 





~ 


i es 
j v4 








Semper est Femina! 
‘6 Y WIFE,” observed the Cheerful Idiot, “is in wrong 
with the secret service.” 

“Not as a foreign spy, I trust?” asked the Serious Person. 

“Shucks, no,” said the C.’1., “she doesn’t care a whoop 
for king or kaiser. But she will doll up so she looks younger 
than she did when I married her. Take it from me, she’s 
some counterfeit doller!”’ 


Surprised 
Bertie (whose motor has broken down and who is compelled 
to ride in a trolley!)—Bah Jove! I had no idea these affairs 
were so popular! 


Might Have Expected It 
“What broke up the peace conference?”’ 
“Oh, a couple of the delegates got into a fight.” 

















‘| understand young Bradley was quite a dude before he married.” 
He was. Now he's subdued.” 
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No, this miserable old couple won’t have to go to the poorhouse. 


The Probable Reason 
M= §.SCRAPPINGTON—Poor Mrs. 
Skipps is terribly worried over the 
disappearance of her husband! He seems 
‘ to have been a 
model man. He 
never smoked, 
drank or used bad 
language. For years 
he helped at the 
household tasks 
without = murmur- 
ing, beating the 
carpets, caring for 
the children, occa- 
sionally washing 
the dishes, and so forth. He never com- 
plained about lending money to her rela- 
tives, and always declared that he loved 
to help entertain their pastor at tea. And 
then all of a sudden he disappeared. She 
cannot understand why, and—— 
Mr. Scrappington—Good Lord! That's 
why! 
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A rounder has trouble squaring himself 
with his wife. 


employed by a film company 


Which? 
ERDITA’S modest, shy and sweet, 
With drooping lashes, 
She wears plain gingham, fresh and neat, 
With soft blue sashes ; 
Within her cheeks the rosy hue 
Doth flush and waver, 
For all her charms 
through 
Those nature gave her. 


are—through and 


Estella is a city girl, 
Sophisticated, 
Her clothes are quite the latest swirl, 
It may be stated. 
She uses art where nature halts, 
Her color’s stencilled, 
Her hair is very largely false, 
Her eyebrows penailled. 


Shall sweet Perdita be my wife, 
Or gay Estella? 


There is a problem for your life 


To stump a fella. 
Except for this—they both are brides, 
I couldn’t get them, 


And I am married too. Besides, 


I've never met them!—Berton Braley. 


Humor, like history, repeats itself. 


They are prosperous young New Yorkers 


His Awful Privation 
¢¢\ZOU have our most profound sym- 
pathy,” we said. “Blindness is 
indeed a terrible affliction.” 
“Yes!” moaned the poor wretch. 
“They tell me that women’s skirts are 
getting shorter and shorter all the time.” 
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Brother—Mabel told me this morning she 
couldn’t sleep thinking of me. 

Sister—That means nothing. A lobster, 
my dear Charley, often has the same effect. 
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BIG TOWN SAYINGS 
NE of the real improvements in Big Town conditions came 
when architects quit including designs for iron fences 
in their plans for suburban homes. 

Some men will never hope 
half so hard for universal peace 
as for universally cheap gasoline. 

If all the male interest in 
musical comedy were devoted to 
municipal politics, things in the 
Big Town might look quite dif- 
ferent. 

Every Big Town druggist 
who happens to be located in 
the middle of a block is certain 
he could make twice as much 
money if he only had a corner location. 

Pocket editions of books are seldom carried in pockets. 

Some men seem to feel that they have arrived when they 
write their first letters on club stationery. 

After he eats his noontime meal the hired man in the 
country goes out in the yard and lies under a tree until 1 
o’clock, which is one of the several dozen reasons why he 
outlives the hired man in town. 

Some women who would not run their phonographs in their 
flats after 10 o’clock at night will start an electric sweeper 
shrilling at 6 o’clock in the morning. 

The old-fashioned housewife in the country never used to 
have more than three or four visitors at Sunday dinner, but, 
now that the automobile is a farmside institution, she is quite 
likely to have the pleasure of cooking for fifteen or twenty. 

One of the Big Town conversations that is never heard: 
“T took my household goods to a second-hand store and got 
a square deal.” 

Big Town children are the easiest of all to rob. For every 
square mile of sidewalk and street that has been taken from 
them they have received about a square foot of public play- 
grounds in return. 

The Big Town man does a lot of figuring in getting a car 
that will give the ultimate gasoline and tire mileage, but his 
wife has a bigger problem in getting a maid who will give the 
most kitchen mileage. 

If everybody had continued to have what-nots in their par- 
lor, what should we have done for kindling wood in recent 
years? —Arthur Chapman. 
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A PLEA FOR THOSE WHO MAKE PLEAS 

HERE is a considerable class of people who, when they 

have nothing better to do, are always making pleas for 
somebody. They put in a plea for the overworked carbu- 
reter, for unruly children, for retired custom-house officers, for 
homely girls—for anything and everything. The essayist aris- 
eth blythely in the morning and writeth “a plea for decayed 
editorial writers,” and considereth the day well spent. 

Let us therefore, to cover and complete the whole matter, 
hereby put down on record a plea for those who make pleas. 
Let them go on in their nefarious work and make as many 
pleas as they want to. If it pleaseth them to make pleas, 
who cares? 


Her Chance 
Gertrude—I realize that I am getting older every day. 
Helen—That being the case, Gertie, I should advise you 
to marry old Mr. Moneybags, who is aging every minute. 


Tries Men’s Souls 
Mrs. Hokus—Your husband is a quiet dresser, isn’t he? 
Mrs. Pokus—Humph! You ought to hear him sometimes 
when he can’t find his collar buttons. 
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“ Well, Sammy, how is everything getting along up at your house ?” 
“Oh, she’s getting along all right!” 








THE 


He—But you don’t answer me, darling! 


McFEE BEATS HIS WIFE! 


WARD 


“A MAN’S' own actions,” re- 
marked McFee, the funistic Keg te 
philosopher, “usually dictate his ve Sewers 
opinions: and he is wrong who says 
the opinion of man dictates his actions. 
There is always a for instance, and this 
is mine: I held the opinion for years 
that a man is a fool to buy a house; 
now I stress the assertion that a man 
is the first syllable of assertion not to 
buy a house. Yep, you’ve got me right; 
I have bought a home. A _ home, 
mind you, instead of a mere house. My 
deed is for a house, but what of that? There’s a wealth of 
difference between a house and a home. This is the first time 
I’ve had a home, but it’s not the first house I’ve lived in. 
And it isn’t the first mortgage (at 514 per cent.) or the 
second mortgage (at 6 per cent.) that makes it a home; it is 
the freedom. Now I can place my other shoe quietly on the 
bedroom floor and know no neighbor is keeping awake in 
insane suspense to hear it bang down. 
“There was a reason for my buying the house; just as there 
was a hitherto reason for my not buying a house. Arabella 








INOPPORTUNIST 


You do love me, don’t you? 


McFee impersonates the reason— 
and this is one of the few times I 
have linked Arabella McFee and 
reason. When we were married she started to tell me the 
joys of owning one’s home—one’s own home, she tautologi- 
cally phrased it. She talked like a real estate agent. As the 
children came along, she continued her portrayal of the blisses 
of living in a house and having the deed to the property safely 
locked in the repository of a humidor. So I didn’t buy a house. 

“‘Lately she has been telling me how glad she is we didn’t 
put our money into real estate. She has instanced cases of 
friends and acquaintances, and acquaintances of friends, who 
bought and were sorry. These people, it seems, didn’t use their 
wood; they rushed haphazard and were buncoed. ‘Taxes for 
improvements unforeseen by them came due, and at a time 
when their money was tied up in dividend-making war stocks. 
The wood they hadn’t used before they were now using in an 
endeavor to extricate themselves from their embarrassments. 
In some cases they were selling for a song (if the song went high 
enough), in others, taking anything they could get for their 
garden patches and framework. Arabella was positive we had 
been wise in not buying. And she was opposed to our ever 
doing so. I smiled—for who would not? Then the fire insurance 
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people sent me word that my policy would 
soon lapse,and urged me to attend to 
the matter of safeguarding my goods 
against the ravages 
of flame and smoke. 
I went to my 
strongbox for my 
policy. And there 
1 found rent re- 
ceipts, for fifteen 
years, of various 
sums averaging 
above $30 a month. 
The sum totaled, 
representing $5,500 





$5,500; 


roughly, 
expended for nothing but a bundle of 


papers painful to examine. And _ for 
$5,000 a man can purchase a nifty domi- 
cile these days. 

“The inspiration came to me: Now 
that Arabella is so set against buying, 
and since there is no return from rent, 
except papers not big enough for carpet 
pads, why not show her who is boss by 
buying? So I bought, looking up a nice 
place. I'm not stuck, only on the house. 

“That’s the way to beat your wife 
always do what she doesn’t want you to 
do.”” He laughed as laughs a great 
general who wins a great battle, and, he 
being a wise guy, I congratulated him. 

When I reached home I found my wife 
reading a letter from Arabella McFee—a 
letter which told how tired she was of 
trying to persuade Aloysius to buy a 
house and how she had achieved ‘his 
end by opposing it. 

It was foolish of my wife to show it te 
me, but I said nothing. I’m thinking. 


Ducked, Anyhow 
Hokus—I wonder why Flubdub al- 
ways labors under the delusion that he is 
in the swim. 
Pokus—l believe he was once thrown 
overboard by a society girl. 





Still Doubtful 

“TF IT were not for the revered oldest 

inhabitant,” said P. G. _ Pester, 
“‘we should never know that the people 
of seventy years ago were twice as honest 
as they are to-day, the statesmen more 
eloquent, the whiskey purer, the women 
prettier, the education acquired in the 
little log schoolhouses of more utility 
than the dratted folderol dished out 
to-day in the big buildin’s that cost so 
much that we are all et up by taxes, the 
husk mattresses a heap sight more com- 
fortable than these durned new-fangled 
felt contraptions, and the gospel preached 
then was lots more undefiled. We should 
not know these things, and now that we 
have been emphatically told we still don’t 
know them.” 





-Want more salary ? 


Boss 


COenvea™ MARTMAN 


Why, you're not worth what you're getting. 





The Bard’s Consolation 


HEN Shakespeare scribbled at his plays 
the folks who came about him 

I fancy came to sneer and fleer and to deride 
and flout him. 

I find it thus. I get the knocks whene’er my 
friends assemble. 

But I’ve the consolation then that I Shake- 
speare resemble.—Tennyson J. Daft. 


First Aid 

“When you find a man who is a little 
better than his word, a little more 
liberal than his promise, a little more than 
borne out in his statements by the facts, 
and a little larger in deed than in speech,” 
said sage Professor Pate, “give him the 
address of the nearest side show, and tell 
him of the enormous salary he can secure 
by applying there at once.” 


Clerk—But 


I'd make myself worth that, if you paid me more. 
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AT THE MIDLOTHIAN COUNTRY CLUB, BLUE ISLAND, ILLINOIS 


Tom—Harry says he has the most delightful feeling of freedom when he’s playing golf. Marianne—Why ? Doesn’t his wife play ? 
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CLIMBED a mountain twelve miles high, whose snowy 
| summit scraped the sky. ‘When I have reached the top,” 

I said, “before me doubtless will be spread a view so 
wondrous and so grand it certainly will beat the band.” 

And so I scaled the dizzy peaks, and climbed and climbed 
for seven weeks, reduced my garments to a wreck, and sprained 
my ankles and my neck. And other foolish tourists, too, were 
struggling up to see “the view,” and, as we toiled in misery, 
we talked of sights we hoped to see. 

One chilly morning saw us drop, exhausted, on the mountain 
top. Talk not of weariness, my friend, unless you’ve labored 
to ascend a mountain so absurdly steep the recollection makes 
you weep. I lay unconscious for a time, indifferent to sights 
sublime, and when I woke I found a mob of fakers busy on their 
job. 

One faker thundered, loud and clear, “I have some splendid 
relics here. These mountains, in the ages past, were peopled by 
a nation vast; these folks, whose names are out of print, made 
household implements of flint; now, here’s a granite tableknife, 
used by some interglacial wife; and here’s a rolling-pin of stone, 
that you may proudly call your own, if you will dig up fifty 
cents—step this way with the money, gents!” 

A maiden seized me by the arm, a damsel of alluring 
charm. “Come with me,” softly said the maid, “and 
have a lifelike picture made.” 

A man was selling popcorn balls, and filled the air with 
caterwauls. And others dealt in lemonade, and pop of 
every kind and shade, and all were whooping up their wares, 
and barking for their divers lairs. 

I didn’t see the sights sublime—the fakers didn’t give 
me time. SolI went sadly down the hill, and never knew 
a pleasant thrill. 

I wonder if there’s any place where no cheap faker shows 
his face! I wonder if at Peter’s gate we can avoid the noisy 
skate who shakes the silence with his yell, announcing 
lemonade to sell! 


The Difference 
‘Matrimony is a curious thing,” said the Globe Trot- 
ter. ‘In some of the Oriental countries a girl seldom sees 
her husband until she marries him.” 
“Tt is curious,” agreed the Mere Man. 
try she seldom sees him afterward.” 


“In this coun- 
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- HUMAN ORNITHOLOGY 


M EN are slangily called birds. Sometimes they are night 
owls and go out on larks. 
When a night owl has been out ona lark he doesn’t 
expect to arise with it. 

Also a night owl’s wife can make him quail. 

Jays are said to go to bed with the chickens. 

Most men are queer ducks. 

Sometimes these queerest ducks make awful geese of them- 
selves. 

Every man now and then impersonates an ostrich, though 
the meanest old pelican of us all expects to be a bird of paradise 
when he dies. 

A great many men have a dread of the stork. 

A man who would bitterly resent being called an old rooster 
is rather proud of being considered cock of the walk. 

A woman doesn’t like to called an old hen, for hern, and you 
hadn’t better pullet on her. 

The lowest type of man is the gutter-snipe. 

He is not much lower, however, than the railbird at the race 
tracks. 

Also he is an own brother to the political cuckoo. 

Anyone who disagrees with any of the above is loony, and 
therefore not eligible to the Eagles—the poor coot! 
—Strickland Gillilan. 


Says J. Fuller Gloom: 
So poetry is not worth the paper it is rotten on. 
My early life was darkened by a cloud about the size of 

a woman’s hand clutching a slipper. 

An old maid has a hard time explaining that all the big ones 
got away while she was pulling them into the boat. 

I do not believe I have one real good friend left in the 
world. At least, nobody attempts to borrow money from me. 

I have heard a great deal about heart-to-heart talks, but the 
kind the average bore inflicts on me are thumb-to-rib talks. 

What would you think of a man who would deliberately 
send his brother-in-law to the poor house when he could just 
about as easily have sent him to the gallows? 


Clear Right of Way 
He—You've been through my pockets! 
She—What’s in ’em wouldn’t hinder my going through. 
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NOT UP TO EXPECTATIONS 


Doctor's wife—You used to say that I was worth my weight in radium 
Doctor—l've quit experimenting with radium. 

















ONE PHASE OF PATRIOTISM 


By J. A. 
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HERE WAS a movement of new soldiery from one of the 
great English training camps to entrain for a coast town 
whence they were to ship for France. 

Favored persons who had friends and relatives in the call 
had gone down from London for parting. There were society 
folk of influence, and among them was Miss Iris Radogan, 
whose admirers were many. 

Gerald Minturn, Kenneth Lee and Angus Macpherson had 
all paid court to the fair Iris. They moved in the same circle, 
and were friendly rivals for her favor. All three had fallen under 
the military influence, and, as luck would have it, all had been 
in camp together, though of different commands. Intelligent 
and earnest, all three had found promotion before 
seeing actual service, for the war’s bitter work made 
promotion rapid. 

Minturn was already a major, and Lee and 
Macpherson wore the insignia of captains. All three 
young men had come to the point with Miss Radogan 
before enlisting, but with the privilege of beauty 
undecided she had held all on a string without com- 
mitting herself. No doubt on this visit she had 
hoped to see all three of her cavaliers and wish them 
luck in France, incidentally making sure of her 
Sentimental hold on them all. 
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bonny nothing can take you from my 
said Captain Macpherson, who 
It was his fortune to encounter 


“You're that 
sight, wherever I may go,” 
was given to fine phrases. 
her first. 

“T’m not sure of that,” she replied with a laugh. 
handsome girls in France.” 

“T shall have no eyes for them,” he responded. And he was 
still holding her hand as Captain Lee came on the scene. She 
disengaged herself to greet Lee and the Scot, summoned at the 
instant, left them with a sigh. 

“Tf I write may I depend upon a reply?” asked Lee, putting 
into a glance something he was too nervous to phrase. 

“If you are not sentimental—too sentimental 


“There are 


ves. 

“But there is sentiment here.” He indicated two 
or three couples locked in parting embraces, careless 
of witnesses. 

“But isn’t that a bit vulgar?” 
his, as he thought with a promise. “I wish you all 
good fortune—and a glorious return. But I see Lady 
Melchor and must speak with her.” And she hurried 
away, turning to give hima smile. Lady Melchor 
was engaged with Major Minturn, who excused him- 
self and advanced to meet Miss Radogan. 


” 


Yet her eyes held 











“May I hope—may I assume—that you came down to see 
me off?” he asked. 
“Hardly that,” she réplied, but her smile foiled her candor. 
have so many friends who are going, you know!” 

“Oh, yes—of course! There are Lee and Macpherson.” 

“And so many other social friends!” 

“But seriously, I would strive for almost any promotion over 
there if I were sure you are interested—if you 

“You may be sure I should wish your safe return if you were 
still a major.” And though he grew ardent, she would commit 


herself no further. 
* * * * 


“s 


* * 

Over in France the three soldier friends went almost at once 
into action in the big drive, their commands being kept well 
together. But they saw nothing of one another. 

One after another, at intervals which sent them to hospital 
and afterward saw them invalided to the rear, they tasted the 
fruits of action, though none was seriously hurt. Macpherson’s 
hand was mauled by shrapnel; Lee suffered a slight fracture 
from something kicked up by a bomb; and Minturn’s foot was 
pinched by a runaway caisson. By chance they met while 
loafing and just before all three were about to return to duty. 
There was an unwonted cordiality in their greetings, and 
after they had compared notes of experiences at the front 
all seemed inclined to talk of more intimate matters. 

“T may as well be frank with you boys,” said the major. 
“T’m going to let you fight it out between you as to the lovely 


THE AWKWARD SQUAD 





“To be candid,” said Lee, “‘there’s no fight in me on that 
score. I’ve found metal more attractive.” 

“Why, then,” said Macpherson, who lapsed into native 
phrase under stress of astonishment, “I’m aback there mescl’! 
The lady’s a charmer, but a bit too artfu’! So we’re all ither- 
wise inclined!” 

They looked at one another nonplussed and changed the 
subject. But a peculiar suspicion lingered with each. 

Back in the field hospital the chief surgeon was having an 
argument with a nurse known as Maud. It was whispered that 
she was a woman with a title, yet without the too-common ce- 
sire for réclame. Her ministrations had been so successful that 
she had been assigned to the care of officers whose hurts were 
not serious, and her success in such cases was a source of wonder 
even to the doctors. 

“You are exact in all technical matters related to your 
duty,” said the chief surgeon to Maud, “yet that doesn’t ac- 
count for your success. What is your chief aim in the work?” 

“‘A desire to do more than my share, if possible, toward the 
success of the army.” 

“One term for such a desire is patriotism.” 

“Perhaps. The weak point in most cases is that you men 
of science confine yourselves too closely to the mathematics of 
your art as they relate to physiology. You place too little 
dependency upon psychology.” 

“Ah! Then your success is due to the fact that you permit 
every one of your patients to make love to you?” 


Miss Radogan.”’ "Te. 
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‘‘Goodness! how modestly Mrs. Jones is dressed! I always said she was trying to attract attention!” 





Your Face 


SAW your face last night, 
Through all my troubled dreams, 
Though now you wander far 
By country meads and streams. 


Its sweetness all had fled, 

The eyes held wrath and rue, 
Methought Medusa-like, 

You loomed upon my view. 


My guilty conscience squirmed, 
I longed for love that oft 

Beams on me from those orbs, 
So tender, true and soft. 


But crime will banish rest, 
So, Wife, I now confess 

A dire neglect of sacred things 
That doth my heart oppress. 


Yea, now for days full twain, 
I’ve shunned our city flat, 
And clean forgot to spray the plants, 
Or feed the blooming cat. 4 
—Oreola W. Haskell. 


The Hidden Hide 
ITTLE BOBBY was sent to the bath- 
room and told to take a thorough 

bath, after having played close to Mother 
Earth all day. 

“How are you getting along?”’ called 
his mother. 

“Pretty well,” replied Bobby, opti- 
mistically; “I’m almost getting down to 
myself.” 


Outsiders 

First Professor—Do you think the 
study of Greek a necessity? 

Second Professor—Well, I know of 
several young men who have not learned 
it who have grown up and raised families 
but I can’t say I approve of them. 


How Are They Biting? 
Hokus—The devil always uses such 
attractive bait. 
Pokus—Oh, I don’t know. He can 
catch some people with a bare hook. 


Fifty-Fifty 
He-—Her children are jewels! 
She—Well, her husband may have the 
jewels if she can win the case. 


All But 
Grandma—He’d make you a good 
husband, by all accounts. 
Bessie—All accounts but bank account. 


As Forecast by the Oracle 
TRAVELED, on Pegassian wings, 
The Oracle to see, 

Desiring to learn certain things 
Of Nineteen Ninety-three. 


“Will women, long oppressed by men, 

Then rule?” was Question One. 

The answer: “ Did not Adam, then, 
Do what Eve wanted done?” 


“Will we have grown less moral in 
That age?” was Question Two. 
“You'll all praise virtue—and like sin— 
As all the ages through.” 


“Will Progress have made social wrong 
Extinct?”’ was Question Three. 
“You'll be almost as far along 
As in Four Thou., B. C.” 


“Will world-old Demon Drink unknown 
By then be, everywhere?” 
Reply: “As in the Age of Stone, 
So in the Age of Air.” 


“Will politics be clean at last, 
By science overcome?” 
The Voice made answer: “Not so fast, 
Comes the millennium.” 
“What! can you no great changes name?” 
I asked, my point to press. 
“No. Human nature just the same 
Will be; whate’er its dress.” 
—Lee Shippey. 
Some Men 
Some men are great thinkers of second- 
hand thoughts. 
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The Precious Heirloom 
6¢]— HATE you! I hate you!” she ex- 
claimed. 

Wellington Thrassimere was  non- 
plussed, albeit he was one to whom non- 
plussing came but rarely. 

“T can’t believe you,” he said when he 
could trust himself to speak. ‘What 
you say is impossible.” 

Genevieve de Bellincoor gazed at him 
in silence for a moment. Upon her 
beautiful countenance there was an ex- 
pression which denoted sorrow more 
than anger. 

“Tell me,” Wellington insisted, ‘‘ what 
I have done to forfeit your love.’’ 

“No,” she answered, shuddering, “I 
cannot! I cannot!” 

“You must! You shall!” he insisted, 
for he was a young man who would 
not brook no for an answer—never, so 
long as there were other answers to 
brook. 

“It is too 


dreadful,’ Genevieve 





pleaded. ‘“‘You must go. Please leave 


me. 

“Not until I have learned the awful 
truth, whatever it may be. I will wait. 
I will bide my time.”’ 

“No, no, don’t do that. It is too 
much.” 

“T insist. 
Trust me!”’ 

“Then, if nothing else will sway you 
from your purpose, I will tell you. A 
little while ago you said that if ever you 
had a daughter you should insist on 
naming her after your mother.” 

“Ah! I see it all. But, darling, my 
mother has a string of pearls worth 
$11,000 which she has promised to 


Oh, I’m a bear at biding. 


present to her first granddaughter who 
bears her name.” 

With a glad little cry Genevieve de 
Bellincoor fell into the outstretched arms 
of Wellington Thrassimere and asked 
him to forgive her. 
those pearls. 


Anything to get 
—S. E. Kiser. 








THE FAULT OF THE CHAUFFEUR 


A Plaint 


T USED to be that I could eat 
My simple vegetables and meat 
In quiet ease and calm repose, 
With not a thought of future woes. 
I cannot do so any more; 
My meals have now become a chore. 
I’ve learned with effort superhuman 
To call the modest bean “legumen;” 
I speak of sweets as “‘saccharine;” 
I talk of “tannin” and “caffeine.” 
Thrice daily I must ask the question, 
“Am I o’er-taxing my digestion?” 
“Are carbohydrates in excess?” 
“Should starch be more and protein 
less?” 

My greatest fear in all creation 
Is not to have a balanced ration, 
And nights when I would take my ease 
I figure out my calories. 


I’ve just evolved a little scheme: 
I'll eat some shrimps with Spanish- 
cream, 
I'll finish with a cold mince pie, 
And then I’ll lay me down and die. 
—Henrietta Otis Shaw. 














Farmer (selling place) —The land’s a regular gold mine. 


A Honk or Two 

VERY PERSON should have an au- 
tomobile of some kind. A few 
months ago we came into possession of 
a one-cylindered affair. 
It’s in the garage a 
quarter of the time. 
We're going to hang 
onto it, just the same. 
If it had four cylin- 
ders, it would prob’ly 
be in the garage all 

the time. 

When the agent for 
a rival, and larger, 
machine approaches us, we arrange to 
have him stand in front of our car while 
he talks, so we can prove ourselves some- 
what of a hinter by putting the wind- 
shield up, with a scowl on our face. 

Many an interesting and instructive 
experiment can be performed with an 
inflated automobile tire. Following here- 
with we provide the description of one 
that is entertaining and inexpensive, if 
carried out on some other party’s tire. 
Having procured and driven a good- 
sized nail through the outer casing and 
the inner tube, thus effecting a puncture, 
quickly light a match, and hold it over 
the hole which is discovered after the 
nail is removed. The blaze may be 





TOO TRUE 


every red cent I’ve got into it. 


instantly blown out. We don’t know. 
It cheers us all over when business, and 
our car, take us with much rattling, 
honking and pounding, to a crowded 
garage, because we know how to sym- 
pathize aloud with everybody there— 
and they know how to feel serry for us 
above a whisper, which is the more 
important, by far. 

Quite often during the warm weather 
we crawl under our machine and stretch 
out for a while on our back, but we ain’t 
doing it just because it’s nice and 
shady there.—Leslie Van Every. 


Clothes 

It was at the opera, and they were 
sizing up the gorgeous costumes. 

“Women are certainly fond of dress,” 
said Hokus. 

“Tf that’s the case,” replied Pokus, 
his eyes glued to the décolleté gowns, 
“why don’t they wear more of it?” 


’ 


Usually 

Willis—Do you own a car? 

Gillis—Y es. 

Willis—Have 
trouble? 

Gillis—Yes. Two of them I can’t get 
off and the other two I can get off but 
I can’t get back on. 


you had any tire- 


Prospective purchaser—Then why do you want to sell > 





Farmer—Well, I've put 


Diverse Divorce 
NCE I knew a buxom lady, 
Who—I can’t recall the dates 
Had divorced some husbands shady 
In the courts of several states. 


And, when she would wed another, 
As was frequently the case, 
He could be no more than brother 
If they changed their dwelling-place. 


So she nursed one worry ever, 
Bred of flirting with our laws: 
When she traveled, she should never 
Know which card to use, because 


She was Smith in Pennsylvania, 
In Missouri she was Jones, 
In New Hampshire (he’d a mania 
For spring chickens) she was Bones. 
In Rhode Island Brown they’d name her, 
Robinson in Tennessee; 
Ah, dear reader, can you blame her 
For not knowing which was she? 
Charlotte Becker. 
Life’s Sorrows 
She—I hear she has left her husband. 
He—No, she has her husband left. 
The suit went against her. 


Matrimonial Note 
He (‘irgratiatingly)—I was belated a 
bit, last night, my dear. 
Wife (coolly) —Belated minus the b! 
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C U RT ATIN S§ 


By CYRIL ANDREW 


””? 


66 A WFULLY funny!” said the Tired Business Man. 
“My sides fairly ached!” cried the Débutante. 

“A very good play indeed,” enthused the Critic. 

“What is this?” I asked. 

“*Turn to the Right,’” said the 
three in chorus. 

“You really should see it,” added 
the Critic. “It is long since such a 
refreshingly good thing has come the 
way of New York. ‘The Boomerang’ 
is the only play of recent date that 
‘3%, 7 approaches it, although the two are in 
il *& | no way alike. The acting is uniformly 

good; William Meehan, in particular, 
stands out as the giver of a most amusing type. I am sure that 
‘Turn to the Right’ is slated for success.” 

“T see that ‘A Pair of Queens’ has gone off,” remarked the 
Tired Business Man. “I don’t see why—I enjoyed it a lot.” 

“Gone on the road, you mean,” corrected the Critic. 
“There is considerable enjoyment in store for the inhabitants 
of the ‘Provinces.’ I liked ‘A Pair of Queens,’ although I am 
bound to say that it was a bit feeble in spots. The acting of 
Maude Eburne was the bright light. But the technique of 
the Drama——”’ 

“Hang the technique of the Drama!” said the Tired Busi- 
ness Man explosively. ‘ You Critics give me a rapid pulse some- 
times with your hair-splitting over things that should be meas- 
ured broadly. ‘A Pair of Queens’ was a darn good show. And 
there’s another one that you got my goat about.” 

“What do you mean?” asked the Critic, with a deprecatory 
movement of his brows. 

“T mean the treatment incidental to faint praise some of 
you smart ones gave ‘The Man Who Came Back.’ Your crit- 
ical piffe. Oh, yes, I read what you said about it, against my 
usual habit. You said it was artificial in phases of its develop- 
ment and characters. But whatever its technique may be, 
don’t forget that it gets over!” 

“T’ll admit the play is remarkably effec- 
tive,” replied the Critic, “but it’s melo- 
drama; and melodrama is essentially artificial 
—exaggerated, you know. Of course the 
playwright had his difficulties, for it is a dra- 
matization of a novel; and he confesses its 
lack of dramatic symmetry by calling its 
five acts episodes.” 

“Yet you have noticed, haven’t you, that 














every one of its five acts scores with its 
audiences?” retorted the Tired Business 
Man. “You just have to straighten up in 


your seat at its climaxes. It is full of red 


blood.” 





“But its psychology is false in spots. Look at the theatri- 
calism of the scene between the hero and the heroine in the 
opium joint. And what could be more artificial than the atti- 
tude and lines of the father in the last act leading to the 
dénouement? I'll admit all this precedes final surprise, and 
surprise is one of the functions of melodrama.” 

“But does the play pretend to be anything else? And where 
will you find better acting of its kind than that of Mary Nash 
and Henry Hull?” 

“Their acting is very effective,” admitted the Critic. 
“‘Miss Nash is sympathetic in the earlier and later scenes, but 
the opium den scene is strained. Yet I must say that Miss 
Nash’s picture of the sodden girl is true to the habit, unpleasant 
as it may be, and her personation on the whole shows a fine 
artistic impulse. Mr. Hull’s general effort stamps him as a com- 
ing man, but he lacks repose. Considering his youth and expe- 
rience he may be credited with an achievement, yet he has much 
to learn.” 

“Repose? Bunk! Why, the character, that of a young 
scapegrace, should have no repose!” 

“You don’t quite get me,” said the Critic. “His inexperi- 
ence is apparent. If you wish to realize just what I mean, study 
the work of Nick Long as the Chinaman. There is an actor of 
experience. He gets his effects without effort.” 

“Why, the characters have no similarity!’”’ snorted the 
Tired Business Man. “One is a ycung chap sowing wild oats 
and the other is a stolid keeper of an opium joint.”’ 

“I didn’t mean to suggest any character similarity, but 
referred to method—the art of acting. You noted, I suppose, 
that Long as the Chinaman was very impressive in a quiet 
way. He seemed the real thing. Whereas Hull exhausted 
himself in the heroics of his intenser scenes, and breathed like 
a sprinter at the end of a 220-yard dash. The young man 
has yet to learn to conserve his energy, and to get his effects 
without hard labor.” 

“I must admit I don’t study acting very deeply. I know 
when an actor’s work pleases me, and I know when it doesn’t. 
But if anyone were to ask me why, I couldn’t 
say.” 

“Tt strikes me,” said the Critic, “that if 
that is the case you should be more open 
in your acceptance of the verdicts of those 
who—ahem!—are—ah—perhaps a trifle—er 
—better informed.” 

“Maybe I should,” returned the Tired 
Business Man, “but the verdicts have seldom 
interfered with my enjoyment of a play.” 

“How is that?” asked the Critic, un- 
guardedly. $ 

“As I have suggested, I hardly ever read 
em,” said the Tired Business Man. 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Fun for Farmers 

VERYWHERE in the United States women are interesting 
themselves in organized play for country folk. In order 

to keep the farm variety of human contented with mowing, 
milking and marketing, many rural villages are going in for 
annual jollifications like May Festivals, street carnivals, pag- 
eants, auto parades, baby shows, dances and games. Besides 
making smiles grow where such evidences of hilarity were un- 
known before, this public play has had the effect of causing 
down at the heel communities to spruce up and present a perma- 
nent clean face and white shirt front to the world. Women 
realize the good it does a dame to put on a party dress occa- 
sionally and through their clubs have applied the same princi- 
ples to towns with good housekeeping results. This may be all 
very well but many conservative souls are shivering with appre- 
hension. For not content with one innovation, women have 
actually advised farmer fathers to publicly encourage their 
daughters to stay put by acknowledging their value as workers 
and praising their work. Play and praise in the opinion of the 
clubwomen will induce both men and women in the farming 
districts to remain and raise—remain at home and raise crops 
agricultural and human that are needed by the country at large. 








On the Bench 
HE woman suffrage state of Washington boasts a woman 
Justice of the Peace in the person of Miss Rhea M. White- 
head. With horrifying sangfroid Miss Whitehead maintains 
that the bench is the place for woman and bases her belief on the 
nature of the cases that come before her. Many of them are of 
a domestic or family nature and numbers refer to bills for gro- 
ceries, dressmaking or housemaid’s service and other things not 
unknown to woman in the home. She has also the lazy husband 
and the non-support cases, while minor criminal cases also come 
under her jurisdiction. Miss Whitehead in the discharge of her 
duties does not find herself a feminine oasis in a masculine desert 
since she has always with her women witnesses, plaintiffs or 
defendants, so that the contaminating influence of man is diluted 
by that of her own sex. As she is considered highly competent 
in her judicial capacity, Miss Whitehead might be justified in 
deserting the steam radiator and the stationary washtubs of 
domestic existence were it not that probably in some dark and 
lonely corner there is a sad and sobbing male with an invalid 
wife and ten children who are slowly starving because a woman 
0 purloined the justicing that belongs to man by divine polit- 
ical right. 


Oratory 
ID you ever note the diff’rence, in the way the sexes talk, 
When they air their views in public, and upon our platforms stalk? 
The men, oh! how they thunder of our wonderful forebears, 
Who died on fields of battle and ascended Glory’s stairs! 
But the women pay scant homage to the dead one. All their plea 
Is for little Sue and Johnnie, just for plain posterity. 
For they figure the best tribute to the past that we can pay, 
Is to be the kind of forebears that our kids can laud some day. 








WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 
By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 
The Woman Without a Country 
MEX have assumed that they could and would and did 
arrange the world so that the interests of women would be 
properly attended to. In fact countless men believe that gov- 
ernments of men cherish women as “‘a tender and interesting 
part of the community,” in the words of the town board of 
Gloucester when it voted for the first time to admit “females” 
to the public school for a few hours each day. Women them- 
selves have tactily acquiesced so long in this male assumption 
that to believe it has become a sex habit. In fact countless 
women to-day refuse to believe that women as a class could or 
would secure any better social and legal adjustments for them- 
selves than men secure for them. 

The attention of all such is called to the plight of any 
English woman so unfortunate as to be caught at the beginning 
of the war with a German husband. When she walked to the 
altar she was-a noble Britisher and her country’s flag could be 
depended on to wrap its protecting folds about her wherever her 
feet would carry her. But when she turned from the altar her 
country had thrown her in the discard. 

In times of peace she suffered no notable discomfort, but 
when the war broke out she found herself harried and driven 
from pillar to post by her former protector. She became a 
suspect and at her peril did she venture more than a limited 
number of feet from her house. x 





In place of the “castle” a 
Britisher’s house is supposed to be, hers became a prison. In 
desperation at being: so despitefully used by a government 
under which she was born and to which she had given a lifelong 
allegiance, she turned imploring eyes to the country of her 
German husband only to find that it did not recognize her as a 
citizen. She was neither fish, fowl nor good red herring. In 
short she had no country. 

Women as a class have gone without many things consid- 
ered essential to proper living by men. They have driven nails 
without hammers. They have gone pocketless along the thor- 
oughfares of life while no man would consider himself equipped 
for the day without at least a dozen. In agriculture as butter 
makers women have patiently skimmed the cream from the pan 
while no man would deign to make a single pound of that na- 
tional luxury unless equipped with a separator. But to ask 
women to go countryless is to “crowd the mourners.” Many 
signs point to the turning of the worm. 

Midsummer has witnessed women from all parts of the 
British Empire foregathering in London to consider the plight 
of woman in these days of war. Indignant protest was made 
over the fact that they could be rendered countryless as a 
hazard of matrimony. 

In America the women voters of the West are rallying with 
their votes to the support of the East. If you ask them why, 
they will one and all tell you: ‘We have the vote, it is true, 
but suppose we move to the East or marry an alien, where will 
we be? Voteless and perchance countryless! Never, never, can 
we be assured that we have a flag or a country until all women 
have a voice in the government.” 









After the Accident 
kl Guardia—A ver! 


esconderse! 


} 


Haga usted el favor d 


de no 


Well, do me the favor not to 
Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 


Policeman 
hide from me! 

















What They’re Up Against 
The souvenir-hunter—Please, sir, ’ave yer 
got a pocket-knife on yer? 
The soldier (home on leave) 
knife, laddie? Yes. 
The souvenir-hunter—Well, cut us off one 
of yer buttons, will yer?—Sketch (London). 


Pocket 


Irish sergeant—Keep yer head down there! 
Don’t ye know that’s the very place that 


Mike Rooney was shot through the fut?— 


Punch (London). 





Beyond a Joke 
Tommy (who has returned to find his 
billet in  ruins)—’Ere—wot about my 
blinkin’ pipe!—London Opinion. 





Conjugal Amenities 

First Tommy—My wife writes she ’opes 
as ’ow I won’t be getting any ‘billet doux.’ 
Now, wot’s that mean? 

Second Tommy (proud of his French)— 
Well, “billet” is a billet, see? and “doux”’ 
is soft. Soft job, I take it, she means. 

First Tommy—Oh! Does she? I'll soft 
job ’er when I get ’ome.—Passing Show 
(London). 


Those Decollete Gowns 

“Weisst du, Kind, jetzt habe ich genau den Eindruck, 
als ob ich in der Galaoper hinter einer Dame sitze: 
man sieht nichts, aber man sieht alles!" 

“Do you know, dear, I have the same 
impression as though I were sitting behind 
a lady at the opera: I can see nothing, and 
yet I see everything.”—Lustige Blaetter 
(Berlin). 

















Compassion 
“Pauvre chou! Tu as du en voir de rudes dans les 
tranchées . . . sans manucure, sans cocktai : 
“Poor chap! You must have had 4 
terrible time in the trenches . . . without 
manicure, without cocktails. . . .”-—Le Rire 
(Paris). 
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A Song of Commendation 


Pop-corn Bag on the Beach at 
To an Empty Coney Island 
AG, 


Your emptiness,— 
Your deflated look 
Sings of duty well done. 
Who knows, I ask, 
What palatal pleasure 
Was brought, through you, 
To him who parted with 
A Jitney are 
For your possession? 
Or to her who 
Shared you with him? 
Every little Jane 
Has her little John: 
And likewise, 
Every Rebecca, her Ikey; 
And you, 
Who were the means 
Of giving pleasure to two of these, 
Are to be congratulated. 
What of the pop-corn 
You so faithfully contained? 
Deserves it more 
Of commendation 
Than do you? 
No, I say! 
For without you, O Bag, 
Your erstwhile owner 
Must have carried that pop-corn 
Loose 
In his pocket. 
And that would have left it 
Greasy! —Paul Wing 


Surprising Eliza 

N Indiana farmer, bringing his produce 

to town, had found the market high 
for the first time in several years, and 
when he was ready to go home his pockets 
were bulging with coin. Then he recalled 
how his wife had goaded him to buy some 
new clothes and he had felt he couldn’t 
affordthem. He looked at his worn shoes, 
his frayed trousers, his faded coat, chuckled, 
and said, “I guess I’ll surprise Eliza.” 

Going in the general store, the farmer 
bought an outfit, put the bundle under the 
seat of his wagon, and drove away, wearing 
his old togs. A mile from home he left the 
wagon, where a convenient bridge crossed 
the creek, set the bundle of new clothes 
down on the floor of the bridge, and 
lipped under the structure to remove the 
old garments. One by one he threw them 
into the creek—shoes, trousers, coat, and 
hat—and watched them float down the 
current. Then he reached around the 
‘comer and over his head for the new 
logs. They were gone. A cloud of dust 


down the road suggested that they were 
not likely to return soon. The farmer 
Waited until the sun went down, then 


ve to the wagon-seat in undraped 
umility, and, as he cracked his whip at 
the horses, remarked: 


“Well, I guess ll surprise Eliza 


anyhow!” 


A Tip 
Re wonderful profits could be made 
Y buying some people at their actual 


worth and selling them at what they 
imagine they are worth! 



































































When Nature Turns Outlaw 


‘Blow, winds, and crack your cheeks! rage! blow!— 
You cataracts and hurricanoes, spout . a 


Such conditions increase the dependence 
on telephone wires, which themselves are not 
exempt from the same natural hazards. For- 
tunately, however, the Bell System has faced 
these dangers and well-nigh overcome them. 
Masses of wires are buried underground and 
lonely pole lines, even the most stoutly built, 
are practically paralleled by other lines to 
which their business can be transferred. 


Thus King Lear, in Shakespeare's trag- 
edy, defies the elements. But man, even to- 
day, cannot challenge nature with impunity. 


The unsinkable ship goes down like a rock 
from the impact of an iceberg. The fireproof 
building is burned. The monument, built 
for unborn generations, is riven by lightning 
or shaken down by an earthquake. 


Each year the lines are stronger and the 
guardians of the wires are prepared to make 
close the public highways to the usual traffic. repairs more quickly. So each year increas- 
Even in the cities there are times when the ing millions of subscribers find their tele- 
street cars do not run, and neither automo- phones more dependable and, within the | 
biles nor horse-drawn vehicles can be driven me its of human power, they count upon 
through floods or high-piled snowdnifts. their use in storm as well as in fair weather. 


There are storms which make train service 
impossible, which delay the mails and which 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 





One Policy 


LEARN MUSIC) 


One System __ Universal Service 


/D-I-A-M-O-N:D-S! 








Their Most P Perfect Substitute SENT! 
At Home! ) W/m soororal t send us a penny for these marve' 
> > _ . Y, Lachnite G ems. Dewi intane d testa jus nt uke s EAL diamon 
SPECIAL OFFER—EASY LESSONS FREE — Piano, and can’t distinguished jes it, it, fpxceptionally 
Organ, Violin, Banjo, Mandolin, Guitar, Cornet, Harp, brilliant MOUNTINGS IN SOLLD GO! 
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‘Cello, C larinet, Piccolo, Trombone, Flute or to sing. You 
Pp ay only for music and postage—w hich is small. No extras. 
3eginners or advanced pupils. Plain, simple, systematic. 
16 years’ success. Start at once. Se nd ig 2 name and get 
free booklet by return men. Adaress U. 8. School of Music, 

Box 282, 225 5th Ave., N. Y. City. 


“MANHATTAN “SQUARE HOTEL 


50 TO 58 WEST 77th STREET, NEW YORK opposite Museum of Natural History 
Surrounded by parks, half a block of entrance to Central Park. Convenient to everything. 
300 Rooms, 225 with bath and shower 
Parlor, bedroom and bath with shower for one or two persons, <- - $2.50 per day. 
Parlor, two bedrooms and baths, shower, three or four persons, $3.00 to $3.50 per day. 
Special Rates for one or more weeks for Tourists. H. FROHMANN, President 
Excellent restaurant. Moderate prices. Club breakfasts. GEO. W. O'HARE, Manager 
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This Hugo War Bargain 


is your great opportunity to own the 
masterpieces of the greatest literary 
genius of all time at a cost of only 


$1.80 


THE ENTIRE SET 
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Victor Hugo’s Complete Romances 


NEARLY 4,000 PAGES 

English Ribbed Buckram Cloth 
Gold Decorations 

Thin, Strong, Bible-finish Paper 
Large, Clear Type 

Illustrated 

Each Volume Size 6'{ x 4'4 inches 


Practically 6 volumes of Victor Hugo’s 
Romances for the price of one! 


Victor Hugo is the creator of characters that 
for sublimity of conception and tragic interest 
have no parallel in literature outside of the works 
of the immortal Shakespeare. 


No other writer of ancient or modern times has 
unfolded to his readers a universe of greater 
majesty and charm than this 

“Stormy Voice of France!” 
“Lord of Human Tears.” 


No words can do these masterpieces justice. Les 
Miserables is the noblest mountain in the world of 
literature. No book will ever be like it. No novel has 
been more widely read. Its enduring benefit to hu- 
manity has been so great that it cannot be estimated. 


Get Them To-day—They Won’t Last Long 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION Co., J. 10-7 
449 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 


Enclosed find $1.80 in full payment for the six-volume set of Hugo. Send books, 


irriage prepaid, to 
Vame 


iddress 
HI om 
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ART 


everything else in creation. 
Roderick could paint pictures. He had done so repeatedly, hay. 
ing studied in Paris, arrived at the salon, sold canvases abroad and a 
home. But Roderick was not sought after. His work seemed never to 
eatch the purse of the rich collector. Plainly it lacked something of appeal, 
novelty, individuality,—of that mediocrity which so often masquerades 
as charm. It may have been too good. Who knows? 

Taste in pictures is a queer item. A dealer can make you believe tha 
you ought to like very much something that your fancy tells you is yery 
bad indeed. So you don’t like it, or, rather, you don’t till the same 
dealer has made you believe that you ought to do so if you want to be 
in the class of all the real connoisseurs. 

Well, Roderick saw all this. That is, as an artist he saw it through 
your eyes. He did not of course contemplate buying pictures, but he 
wanted instead to sell you pictures. He actually wanted to paint pictures 
that would sell. And yet he knew Art. 

All this excess of knowledge was hard for Roderick, since it was 
bound to change his ideals. And who knows what a change of ideals 
may result in? It may mean their disappearance. For it stands to reason 
that no man can have an unlimited number of ideals of the same kind. 

So Roderick decided to linger in the galleries and oveihear what people 
remarked of the pictures they looked at. In that way he thought he 
might learn something new. He did. He learned that all the qualities of 


| _— ONCE let us confine the word to pictures, and not mean by it 


| a picture that he approved went for nothing with the would-be owner. 








\ 


He discovered that if there was a possible blemish of any kind in a paint. 
ing, that was the one thing that a customer would like and elect to praise. 
This was interesting—like a homely countenance. Very interesting. 

Roderick was really a genius. He could do more than take pains. He 
could profit by what he observed. He had an open mind that could see 
what his eyes saw. He saw that a certain kind of poor painting would 
win patrons, command their money, and secure their praise as of a 
masterpiece. What more could a starving man ask for? 

The thing was done! Roderick became a double genius. He subsidized 
both demand and supply, knowing what his public wanted and knowing 
how to provide it. He painted industriously and to real purpose. He 
painted his new self into his pictures. They were redolent of success. He 
made them so strongly the work of his own hand that never a signature 
would have been needed to proclaim their identity. They were recognized 
everywhere and constantly sought after; sought by the rich who could 
pay for them, and by the poor who could only admire them at exhibitions 

Ah, it was a master stroke. And those master strokes of Roderick’s 
brush had somehow so cunningly caged the spirit of the universal taste 
that this master artist could defy and violate every tradition of the 
painter’s art, and still gain his goal. He could desecrate color, profane 
line, annihilate values, and produce everything perfectly flat. Only a map 
could suggest the consummation of this Art. But nobody mistrusted a map 

And thus Roderick and his Art came into their own.—T7 od Chenetix. 


Egg View Notes 

ILL WAITE, our grocer, sold a ten-cent plug of chewing tobacco fora 

nickel, Monday. He couldn’t find his saw. 

Ambrose Crosslots says: “On the arm of the law is no place fur a wrist 
watch.” 

While Witt Larcom was in a Pollywog musical instrument store 
Saturday, trying one of them there long horns that slide in an’ out, a 
stranger told him he’d look better blowing a bowl of hot soup. 

Truman Bilge was in Spring Ledge Tuesday morning and had his 
picture taken by a photographer who promised he’d rush Truman a proo! 
but Truman said he didn’t need any proof, as his word was good in Egg View 

Corny Paine ain’t using his second-hand Pollywog automobile very mu¢ 
at this time. He reports that the tires are too well ventilated. 

One of Chet Lumley’s young ones fell out of a weed in Sherm Spoor s 
front yard Thursday afternoon. Lem Bushnell, our marshal, has steraly 
instructed Sherm to chop it down. —Leslie \’an Every 


h 


James’s Task 
“Now, I want all the children to look at James’s hands and ob 
clean they are, and see if you cannot all come to school with cleaner 
James, perhaps, will tell us how he keeps them so nice.” _ 
‘““Yes’m; ma makes me wash the breakfast dishes every morning. 


serve how 


hands. 





V 


‘ 


He 
Shal 
Sh 
Wid 


7 
her fi 
a | 


founc 





Log 
“Ve 
“We 


Poli 
gotot 
Dill- 


Kee; 
out in { 
Dull) 


Expr 
the mos 

Dyke 

Tke— 
wedding 
Siren. 


Com 
girl in g 
She 
Lantern. 


_ Why 
is Centr, 
Answe 


_ The I 





Ing a fai: 


» ame is | 


Fair J 
how yo 
Brown, 

Youth- 








With the College Wits 
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eS Gry \ 
as He (returning from the punch bowl) 
Is Shall we sit this out? aS 
n She (snifing)—No. Let’s walk it off.— 
Widow. 
dle , 
he “I know Gaby Deslys well. I call her by 
of her first name.” 
“Don’t you think she’d be angry if she 
° found it out?” —Punch Bowl. 
nt 
se. § As He Sees Her 
She’s very, very pretty, 
He She has a lovely face; 
Set I’d try my best to kiss her, 
uld If she were only Grace. 
a 
As She Sees Him 
red The man is almost handsome, 
ine He certainly can flirt; 
He I'd try to make him kiss me 
4 If he were only Bert.—Froth. 
t 
ure Logic—‘Is this a second-hand store?” 
ze “Yes, sir.” 
uld “Well, I want one for my watch.” —Record. 
Ns 
k's Politically Speaking—Bill—Did you 
ste go to the Progressive Dinner? 
the § Dill—No, I’m a Democrat.—Orange Peel. 
ane " os 
wa Keep It Dark—Simplicity—Is the light 
oe out in the hall? 
Dullness—Yes, shall I bring it in?—Burr. 
Expensive Friend—/ke—M: illoney is 
the most expensive friend I have. 
or a Dyke—Borrows mone y? 
Tke—No, but I’ve had to buy him four 
ali wedding gifts, and three funeral bouquets. 
, Stren. 
lore 
: Come Down!—He—I could love that 
It, a girl in green. 
She—Oh, don’t be so boastful.—Jack o’ 
his & Lantern, 
rool 
‘ew a i Why Profs Go Mad —Question—How 
puch § s Central America divided? 
Answer—By e: urthquakes.—Longhorn. 
ors & 
arnly The Facetious Person—Youth (accost- 
7 ing a fair m: tiden)—How do you do? Your 


hame is Winifred Brow n, isn’t it? 


§ Fair Maiden (haughtily) —Sir, 
know you, 


chow i Brown. 
ands Youth—It 
es 


I don’t 
and my name is not Winifred 
have 


would surprised me 
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RICHNESS THAT SHADES 
INTO MILDNESS - - « - 


Accomplished pipe-smokers, when they first taste 
Harmony Pipe Blend, are a little surprised. Not at its rich, 
full flavor. Several other high-grade tobaccos give that. 


But what they never have found in smoking tobacco, yet 
have always hoped for, is full-bodied richness that is 
delicately mild. Harmony gives just that flavor—it might 
be called “rich-mildness"—without even a trace of harsh- 


ness or discord. te M, bsceo Cr 

















MA PIPE BLEND @ d 
2 3 
a 
If your dealer cannot supply you, enclose 15 cents in stamps, for this full-sized one-eighth a 
pound tin, postage prepaid. Liggett & Myers Tobacco Co., 212 Fifth Ave., New York. 4 
“Af Hl tii eT AMM tit {Aut Ws iain li lh i Oa hh un 
3 J 
MAURICE SWITZER’ 
| L tters of a Self-M d Fail 
With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 
The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE ” ran serially for ten weeks 
: in Leslie’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “ the 
I e 4 . driver’s seat” or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a success 
sCTtCrs of a or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the 
17> ’ . right kind of inspiration. 
SEI JP-NEAI dhe f you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
. ’ . rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 
AI I Jl Ik le in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 
station. 
he By Maurice Switzes Price, $1.00 
P oil Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 


















You generally give all 
your guests the same 
drink when you mix 
your own cocktails. 
How much better to 
have ready on the ice 
the favorite varieties of 


Club Cocktails 


to meet the individual 
taste! 


In all ten varieties, Club 
Cocktails are marked by a 
smoothness and balance of 
flavor practically impossible 
in the home mixed variety. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND'S A-1 SAUCE 








Diamonds on Credit 


20°/0o Down, 10°90 A Mon 
Inilv Diar Tritt 


ESTABLISHED 1843 


J. M. LYON & CO. 


71-73 Nassau St New York 

















ROMEIKE’S PRESS 
CLIPPING BUREAU 


will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “ up-to-date.” Every news- 
per and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. 
Terms $5.00 for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 
106-110 SEVENTH AVENUE, N. Y. 











greatly if it had been. I know Winifred 
Brown well, and she doesn’t look a bit like 
you.—Siren. 


The Last Word—“ John,” said Mrs. 
Cluckpeck, “‘I want you to take your feet 
off that table.” 

“Mrs. Cluckpeck,” he answered, “there 
is only one person who can talk that way to 
me. 

“‘And who is that?” she demanded an- 
grily. 

“You, my dear,” replied John, putting 
his feet to rest on the floor.—Tiger. 


The Obdurate Waiter 
He spilt the coffee on my dome 
This waiter lank and lean, 
Although he knew I did not want 
My coffee in the bean.—W idow. 


Lucky Arthur—Pat—What did Polly 
say when Arthur proposed to her? 

Clare—Nothing—she accepted him.—Rec- 
ord. 


Retort Discourteous—Large One—Get 
off my feet. 
Small One—Is it much of a walk? 





Froth. 


Like Some Records—He—You have a 
wonderful voice. 

She—Do you think so? 

He—Indeed yes! Else it would have been 
worn out long ago.—Pelican. 


A Burning Brand—Fresh—What brand 
is that cigar? 

Soph—Brand new, child. 
smoked before.—Orange Peel. 


Never been 


Brave Adam—Adam—Time must hang 
heavy on your hands. 

Eve—Why, honey? 

Adam (recklessly)—Well, you wear a 
wrist watch.—Jester. 


Corrected—Romantic Youth—Oh, dar- 
ling, don’t you wish this beautiful narcissus 
could speak? I wonder what it would say? 

Hortense—Probably say “I am a daffodil.” 
—Siren. 


Good Reason—Passenger—What makes 
the train run so smoothly? 

Conductor—It’s off the track.—Aggie 
Squib. 


Shades of Mary Baker Eddy—‘‘How 
did the ghosts get in after we had locked all 
the windows and doors before the seance 
started?” 

“Oh, they probably used skeleton keys.”’ 
—Longhorn. 


In Urup—French trooper—The Fritzes 
all carry umbrellas in the trenches. 

British Tommy—Ah! And what for? 

France—So they can’t be taken by storm. 

Chaparral. 


Poor Mr. Brown—‘Y’know Mr. 
Brown? He’s got a lien on that house.” 

“He was worse than that last night.” 
Purple Cow. 


Naughty Thing!—“ Mrs. Murphy, have 
you seen my glass eye?” 

“Yes, sor; it was readin’ one of your let- 
ters, and I hid it in the bureau.”—Lampoon. 








H’m!—Mother—Hennery! I’m 
at these pictures on the a rr 

Heine (shocked also)—That darned Ja 
boy, again! I told him to quit putting = 
those Oriental scenes in my room.—Chapay. 
ral. 


Actions Speak—Bertha Mae—So yoy 
told Paul of your love? : 
,. Sister Clara—Well—a—not just exactly 
that—we just went through the motions — 
Awgwan. 


This is Straight—“Did you know poker 
is an art?” 

“No!” 

“Fact. Here’s an art school advertising 
‘Learn to Draw Properly.’”—Gargoyle. 


Two Meal Tickets— Memb. of fraternity 
—Won’t you come over to the house for 
dinner tonight? 

Rushee—Thanks very much, but won't 
tomorrow night do just as well? 

Memb. of fraternity—Yes, certainly, but 
where are you dining tonight? : 

Rushee—At your house, but one of the 
other fellows gave me tonight’s invitation. — 
Siren. 


She Understood—A viator (home from 
the war on leave)—And then when you are 
up pretty high—three or four miles, say— 
and ,you look down, it’s positively sickening. 
It is stupendous, awful! A great height isa 
fearful thing, I can tell you. 

Lady (feelingly)—Yes, I can sympathize 
with you, poor boy. I feel just that way 
myself when I’m on top of a stepladder- 
Tiger. 


True—lIf it were not for the rules of 
convention, think of all the pleasure she 
and you would miss when you slyly break 
them.—Minnehaha. 


Page Pasteur—Mrs. Nouveau Riche— 
Willie, I don’t want to see you play with the 
Slingsby-Smythe’s dog again. 

Willie Ditto—Why not, Ma? 

Mrs. N. R.—The dog is pedigreed, they 
say, and there’s no telling when it may have 
another fit of them.—Chaparral. 


Doesn’t Often Happen—“Do you 
think a girl believes when you tell her she 
is the first?” ; 

“Tf you're the first liar she has ever met. 


—Record. 
They Don’t Speak Now—Tish—Ané 


believe me, she’s some girl. 
Tush—Clever? 
Tish—Oh, very! She’s got brains enough 
for two. ‘i 
Tush—Just the girl for you. Why don! 
you marry her?—Awgwan. 
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It’s Called a Faux Pas—He—Will yo © 


go to the dance with me? = i 

She—I’m sorry, I can’t. But I'll introduce 
you to a very_handsome and clever girl whom 
you can take. 


He—I don’t want a handsome and clevet | 


girl; I want you.—Tiger. 


Clever Landlady—‘What did you 
landlady say when she saw the remains 
your tamale feast on the center table. 
~ “*Oh, shucks!’ ”—Longhorn. 


Un 
of Eno 
wrecke 
When 
siderab 
marriec 

“Hi 
who ha 
Which 1 
peculiar 
else bor 
and I y 
Kansas 


_ Exe 
lamed ir 









of 
she 


eak 


= 


hey 


lave 


you 


‘she 


And 


ough & 


jon't 


| you 


yduce 
yhom 


sJever 


your 
ins Of 





the 








Stories with Smiles 


A Clever Ruse—Two soldiers in full campaign kit mounted guard 
before a brandy bottle under a restaurant awning on the Rue de Vincennes. 
This is forbidden to soldiers. Beer and light wines mark the frontier of 
their alcoholic advances. A general jolted by on his horse. The two sol- 
diers looked at him calmly. They seemed interested. He jolted back and 
; his horse. 

. you,” said he. ‘You militaires!”’ 

The two soldiers continued to look at him. One of them sipped his 
brandy. The other said: 

“What will you, monsieur?” 

The general had what would have been a fit’ in any person not com- 
pletely dignified. He turned a dull, dangerous red. Then he regained 
enough breath to place them under two or three sorts of arrest. The sol- 
diers continued to regard him calmly. The second soldier sipped his brandy. 
The first soldier said: 

“Do not fash yourself, monsieur. We are not rea] soldiers. We work 
for a cinema.” 

The general jolted on. The soldiers winked at each other gravely. 

“Tt is a beau stratagem,” said the first soldier. “‘After this we can 
take our aperitifs in comfort.”—New York Globe. 


The Sailor Obliged—Young Mr. Hallowell was not much of a 
preacher, but, much to his own surprise and everybody else’s, he was 
appointed chaplain on a battleship. He desired to amuse as well as in- 
struct his men, and to that end he arranged a magic lantern lecture on 
Bible scenes and incidents. 

A sailor who possessed a gramophone was secured to discourse appro- 
priate music between the slides. The first picture shown was Adam and 
Eve in the Garden of Eden. The sailor cudgeled his brains and ran 
through his repertoire, but he could think of no piece exactly appropriate. 

“Play up, play up,” whispered the chaplain. 

Suddenly an inspiration struck the sailor, and to the consternation of 
the chaplain and the delight of the audience the gramophone squawked 
out: “There is only one girl in this world for me.”—New York Times. 


First Aid—She took a course of first aid to the injured, and, after 
long and anxious waiting, the street accident she had earnestly wished 
for took place. 

It was a bicycle accident, the man had broken his leg; she confis- 
cated the walking stick of a passerby and broke it in three pieces for 
splints; she blushingly took off her underskirt for bandages and she 
was enthusiastically cheered by the crowd. When all was completed she 
summoned a cab and took her patient to the hospital. 

“Who bandaged this limb so creditably?”’ inquired the surgeon. 

“I did,” she blushingly replied. 

“Well, it is most beautifully done,’ 
see, made one little mistake.” 

She felt terribly self-conscious. 

“You have bandaged the wrong leg,” he said quietly.—Raltimore Sun. 


’ 


said the surgeon, “‘but you have, I 


Uncertain Humanity—“Briefly stated,” we explained, “the story 
of Enoch Arden was about as follows: He went to sea and was ship- 
wrecked on an uninhabited island where he remained for several years. 
When at last he was rescued Mr. Arden put out for home with con- 
siderable rapidity, only to find that during his absence Mrs. Arden had 
married again. What do you suppose was his subsequent action?” 

‘Hard to figger,”’ replied Mr. Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., 
who had been listening with deep interest to the recital. ‘You can’t tell 
which way a toad will jump when you poke him, and folks is just as 
peculiar. Prob’ly he either took a shot at his wife’s second husband or 
else borrowed enough money off’m to get back to his uninhabited island, 


and I wouldn’t bet a nickel on either horn of the what-d’ye-call it?” — 
Kansas City Star. 


be Exclusive—A new story is being told about a certain London club, 
- internationally for both its exclusiveness and its dullness. 
oiae a of the rooms a rule of silence is stringently enforced. The 
bel bute occupants of the room were startled to see a member press a 
veh on with evident annoyance, and when the waiter appeared to 
r him exclaim, pointing to a neighbor in a chair: 
Waiter, remove that member.” 
€ man in the chair had been dead three days.—New York Times. 


suave Daddy Away—A Muncie newspaper man has a daughter 
me a old. When the county fair was in progress recently, the 
and . man escorted the tiny girl to the fair grounds. She became thirsty 

© conducted her to the building in which the women of a church 


"ere serving dinners and selling soft drinks. He bought the child a 





Here in America most successful 
men appraise things sanely and con- 
duct their affairs moderately. 


And it is among these men who 
practice the virtue of moderation 
that we find our best market for a 


wonderfully mild and mellow Whiskey 
Wilson— Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 
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The time honored beverages that make 
the heart glow with content and comfort. 
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OWN A PLEASANT MONEY- 
MAKING BUSINESS -richtat 
home—all or spare time. We want 
Men and Women as factory dis- 
tributors and demonstrators. No 
Experience Needed. Amazing in- 
vention—the 
Blackstone Water-PowerVacuum 
} MASSAGE MACHINE 

for the home. No cost to operate. Lastsa 
lifetime. Guaranteed. Removes pimples, 
= blackheads, wrinkles, ro nds out any 
part of face or body. Brings back nature's beauty. Price Low. 

Sold on Money-Back Guarantee 

Everybody wants one. Enormous profits. Margwarth makes 
$19.00 a day. Lewis sold four first hour. $10.00 profit. Many 
doing as well and better. You can too. Investigate now! 
Write for Free Sample offer. Big boo«x “Power and Love of 
Beauty and Health” FREE. Post card or letter brings full 
proposition. Save territory. Address 

BLACKSTONE MFG. CO., 164 Meredith Bidg., TOLEDO, O. 
























COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let mesee what you can do with it. 
Illustrators and cartoonists earn from $20 to 
25 a week or more. My practical system of 
personal individual sessons by mail will develop 
your talent. Fifteen years successtul work for news- 
papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU, 


THE LANDON SCHOOL sna 'icrtccning 


1488 Schofield Building, Cleveland, O. 








bottle of pop, meanwhile chatting with a 
group of church women who were admiring 
the little girl. 

When the pop bottle was handed to the 
tiny miss she sipped at it doubtfully and 
then tried it again, whereupon her early sus- 
picion seemed to have been confirmed, for 
she piped out, in a childish treble: 

‘Say, papa, this doesn’t taste like the beer 
we have at home.”—Jndianapolis News. 


Whooping Things at the State Fair 
Matilda Simpson’s tatting is 
The finest at the fair; 
The neighbors all about agree 
“They hain’t none like it there.” 
And Mrs. Eli Pivens beams 
Upon her “sass” produce; 
Her rival, Mindy Blake, says it’s 
The “‘wust” in Syracuse. 
Elnathan Sugson shows a shoat, 
The biggest of its age, 
Right next to Lem’] Pembrook’s goat— 
Marked “‘ Danger” on his cage. 
And Abner Potter he avows: 
““O’ course they hain’t no use 
To butt ag’in them Jarsey cows 
I brung to Syracuse.” 


There may be pumpkins in the State 
Gigantic—but they’re small 
Compared to Blifkins’ mammoth, great, 
Big globe that beats them all. 
The cunning little jigger in 
The shell it raised the deuce; 
Yep, many weasels flattened thin 
We'll tote from Syracuse. 


Cy Perkins got a tip to bet 
Upon the winning nag. 
Got skun,” says Cy, “I never yet 
See a wuss fool hoss drag.” 

But ev’rybody’s satisfied 
With the salina juice 

That greeted us from ev’ry side 
In good old Syracuse. 

—tHorace Seymour Keller in New York Sun. 


Playing Solitaire—A famous captain 
who was stupid but brave, ignorant but will- 
ing to learn, once had a suspect in the “third 
degree room,”’ endeavoring to find out who 
were his accomplices 

“Ver vere you last night?” asked the 
captain. 

“In the back of Blank’s saloon.” 

““Vot vas you doing?” 


“T was playing solitaire,” answered the 


suspect. 
“Ach! Now I have you,” shouted the 
officer, “‘who vas you playing solitaire 


with?” —Sing Sing Star of Hope. 


Why He Waited—“Looky yur!” se- 
verely said the manager of the Majestic 
moving picture theater at Tumlinville, 
Ark., addressing Mr. Gap Johnson, who had 
come over from Rumpus Ridge and hun- 
gered for amusement. ‘You’ve set plumb 
through four programs already. Just about 
when do you reckon you'll get enough?” 

““Whenever what I’m expecting to happen 
comes off,’ was the cheery reply. ‘That 
there honest country husband has come 
within an ace of ketchin’ the city dude trying 
to kiss his wife four times already, and that 
there fat feller is due any minute to break 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
‘Its purity has made it famous.” 


50c the case of six glass-stoppered botties. (ADVT.) 


Reflecting in every phase of its 
distinctive service your idea 
of what a good hotel should be. 
Convenient to everywhere. 


Single Room with bath—$2.50 to $4 00 
Double Rooms with bath—$ 3.50 to $6.00 


L. C. Prior, Managing Director 
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= BECAUSE it blends just 
right with charged and 


other waters. 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” - 
doubly enhances the pleasure 
of a high ball. Aged in the 
wood and bottled in bond, 
lends a charming, piquant 
taste that lingers. Just try an 
**Old Overholt Highball.”° 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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his fool back by falling out of that tree. And I figger that when them 
anecdotes occur they’ll be plumb worth waiting for.’’—Kansas City Star. 


Not an Evangelist—The orthodox minister’s son, Tommy, aged 
five, had a fight with a larger boy, with the usual result. As his mother 
washed the blood and tears from his face, he sobbed: 

“Jimmy will g-go away into ev-everlasting punishment for this, w-won’t 
he, ma?” eo 
“Oh, I hope he’ll repent and be saved,” said his mother. 
“Well, I just hope he won’t,” said Tom.—The Christian Herald. 


Proof—It was the rush hour in one of those quick-lunch places where 
you help yourself and use the arm of your chair as a table. A man called 
jor a piece of pie, and chose a chair; then, remembering that he wanted 
coffee, he dashed over to the service counter. When he returned with his 
coffee his chair was occupied by another hurry-up diner. 

“Excuse me,” said the first man, “but that is my chair.” 

“How do you know it is your chair?’’ demanded the occupant, in 
a surly tone. 

“Because I can prove it,” stated the first man. 

“How can you prove it?” asked the occupant. 

“By your trousers,” was the reply. ‘You are sitting on my pie.” 
Pickings. 


An Intellect Twister—Macklin was once lecturing on “Literature 
and the Stage,” and in discussing the education of memory, boasted that 
he could repeat any formula of words after hearing it. 

Samuel Foote, the sardonic comedian, who was one of Macklin’s auditors 
wrote out and sent to the platform the rigamarole that has ever since been 
famous: 

“So she went into the garden to cut a cabbage leaf to make an apple pie. 
At the same time a great she bear, coming up the street, pops its head, into 
the shop. 

“*What! No soap?’ 

“So he died, and she very impudently married the barber; and there 
— were present the Pickaninnies, the Jobililies and the Gayrulies, and the 
Grand Panjandrum himself, with the little round button at the tip; and 
they all fell to playing the game of catch-as-catch-can till the gunpowder 
ran out of the heels of their boots.” 

Macklin failed, and so does everybody that tries orally to repeat the 
confusing arrangement of words.—Detroit Free Press. 


Not Likely—The excited customer rushed into the little chemist’s shop. 

“Give me twopennyworth of ipecacuanha, quick, and charge it up on 
our bill.”’ 

“Certainly, sir! Here youare! Whose bill does it go on?” 

“I live at the Rhododendrons, Laurel Avenue.” 

“Yes, sir. Name?”’ 

“H. Cholmondeley-Marjoribanks.”’ 
_ “Here, take the bloomin’ stuff as a gift! Think I’m going to waste 
ink and paper in writing ipecacuanha, rhododendron, and Cholmondeley- 
Marjoribanks for twopence?” 


i Nes 


_ Desecrating the Sabbath—The ‘“‘dreary Glasgow Sunday” is far 
irom being a mere figure of speech. A fat, jovial-looking American, leav- 
ing his hotel one fine Sunday morning for a stroll, came upon a George- 
square policeman, who eyed him and said: “Ye had better tak’ care, sir, 
what ye’re doing.” 

_“What am I doing?” inquired the tourist, and added, with a merry 
wink: “Why, I’m not even whistling.” 

_“No,” replied the Glaswegian, in solemn and reproving tones, “but 
yere lookin’ maist as happy as if it wis Monday.” —Liverpool Poat. 


é Economy—In the third-class compartment of the city train the 
“onversation turned on the important subject of economy. Various views 
Were expressed. Then a small man in one corner said, slowly: 
; = “A friend 0’ mine—leastways, ’e’s more of an acquaintance like—'e 
y “nt spent a ’a’penny in five years.” 
| Rot!” “What are you givin’ us?” and similar remarks greeted this 
} Statement. 9 

.. Fact!” said the small one, briefly, as he lit his pipe. “But ’e’ll be out 
of jail next week!” —Tit-Bits. . 








wie Business ‘Head—“‘Open the window, waiter; I am just roasting!” 
NS eShee ezclaimed who had just dined at a restaurant. 
ut it up, waiter; I am frozen,” protested a man who had just 
sat down, 





The waiter hesitated. The proprietor settled the dispute at once. 


y the customer who has not yet dined,” he said.—London Satur- 


- 
dey Journal. 



















































Fill your glass with the juice 
of the grape, transformed 
by time and skill into bubbles 
and bouquet sea» the very 
essence of perfection in 
purity, flavor and life. 


Sold everywhere— 
Served everywhere 


AMERICAN WINE CO. 
ST. LOUIS, U.S. A. 
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If you can d 
want to draw more, you have 
an opportunity to learn at small 
expense to yourself. 


raw a little 
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EUGENE ZIMMER- 
MAN has an established 


reputation as a car- 


‘ toonist. 


He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 


a book, 


“CARTOONS AND 
CARICATURES” 


bound neatly in 34 mo- 
rocco, which will be sent 


to you prepaid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK 


10-7 Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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iy PURE WHISKY 
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(CASCADE quality isfounded 
on grain quality—distilled 
to preserve and bring out the 
best of that quality—purified 
to isolate that \~-y oe 

ed to mellow it into smooth 
richness. 

Original Bottling 
Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO. 
Distillers Nashville, Tenn. 1-35 
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Sent on You will be proud 
to give a famous Pied- 


Free Trial mont Red Cedar Chest 

for Xmas. Charms every woman. Enriches every home. The 
memory gift everlasting. Saves you money. C notec od oe enge 
site styles on 15 days’ free trial. We pay all freight. A Piedmont 
protects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice and 
dam Finest homes have Piedmonts. Ideal gift at great saving, 
for mas, weddings or birthdays. Great New 64-page catalog free. 
Write to-day. 

Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 56, Statesville, N. C. 


A $2.00 BOOK FOR ONLY $ 
SEX “KNowLeDGcE 


320 Pages ILLUSTRATED E 
By Dr. WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, Ph. D. W 

Noted Authority and Lecturer 
PLAIN TRUTHS OF SEX LIFE 


What young men and young women, 
oung wives and young ——— re) 


athers and mothers, teachers 

nurses should know. 

Sex Facts Hitherto Misunderstood O 
In Plain wrapper, only $1; post- K 


age 10 cents extra. 


AMERICAN PUB, CO., 2009 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 

20 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


SECURED OR FEE RETURNED. 
Actual search and report FREE. Send 
sketch or _——. 1916 Edition, 90-page 
patent book free. My patent sales ser- 


vice gets full value for my clients. Prompt service. Personal service. 
KIMMEL, 225 Barrister Bidg., Washington, D. ¢. 
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Passing the Mustard 


A Great Invention—‘What do you 
think of the gas stove, Bridget?” 

“Sure, mum, it’s a great invintion. Whin 
you and the master was away for over Sun- 
day, mum, I burned it all the time, mum, and 
there seems to be plinty of gas still left.” — 
New York Sun. 


Suspicious—‘I can’t understand why 
those two lawyers call it a deed of trust.” 

“Why not?” 

“From the care with which they are draw- 
ing it up it is quite evident that they don’t 
trust each other.’’—Louisville Courier-Jour- 
nal. 


Pa’s Advice—Pater—Who is making 
that infernal jangle on the piano? 

Mater—That’s Constance at her exercise. 

Pater—Well, for heaven’s sake, tell her to 
get her exercise some other way.—Buffalo 
Courier. 


First undergraduate— 
Have you telegraphed to the old man for 
money? 

Second undergraduate—Yes. 

“Got an answer?” 

“Ves. I telegraphed the governor, 
‘Where is that money I wrote for?’ and his 
answer reads, ‘In my pocket.’”—Baltimore 
Sun. 





Deferential Pretense—‘There is one 
person worse than the man who talks about 
what he doesn’t understand.”’ 

“Who's that?” 

“The one who listens obsequiously and 
pretends he understands every word.” 
Washington Star. 


The Way of Man—Mrs. Wilkins—Did 
Fussleigh take his misfortune like a man? 

Mrs. Williams—Precisely. He blamed it 
all on his wife.—Chicago Herald. 





Clever Henry—She (tearfully)—Henry, 
our engagement is at an end, and I wish to 
return to you everything you have ever 
given me. 

He (cheerily)—Thanks, Blanche! 
may begin at once with the kisses! 

They are married now.—Pearson’s Weekly 
(London). 


You 


Biting—Geraldine—I hate to think of my 
thirtieth birthday. 
Gerard—Let’s not bring up the past.— 


Chicago Herald. 
The Balky Machine—‘Do you want 


me to watch your automobile?” asked the 
boy. 

““Yes,” replied Mr. Chuggins. ‘And if it 
tries to start up and run away, don’t stop it. 
Holler for me and I'll take a chance on over- 
taking it and getting the first ride I’ve had 
for three or four hours.” —Washington Star. 


Labor Lost—“ Dear me!”’ 

“Huh!” 

“‘Baby’s rich uncle wants to kiss him, and 
here I had just gotten the child nicely steril- 
ized.””"—Kansas City Journal. 


He Evidently Knew—‘ What is a ‘lame 
duck,’ anyhow?” asked the man from back 
home. ‘A lame duck,” responded Congress- 





























WALLNUTS 


ALLNUTS,” and “Are My 

Lips On Straight?” by James 

Montgomery Flagg, are two 
Judge covers that our readers have 
been asking for. A number have 
been made up Art Prints, 
mounted on a heavy mat, 9x 12, 
ready for framing. 


into 


Both pictures are printed in full colors, 
exactly as they appeared on the covers 
of Judge, and they make an attractive 
decoration for any room. 

Fifty cents brings both the prints, post 
free, or if desired, either will be sold 
separately for 25c apiece. 
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“ARE MY LIPS ON STRAIGHT ?” 


JUDGE | 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


—_— — = ae ewe ewe ee ee 
7-16 
Judge Art Print Department J 10-7-1 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Enclosed find soc (25c), please send me 
“Are My Lips On Straight." 
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man Hammfatt, “is a statesman who has 
been urged by his constituents to take his 
feet out of the trough.” —Richmond Times- 


Dispatch. 


An Unimportant Detail—‘The 
teacher says I will soon speak French as 
well as I speak English,” said the enthusi- 
astic girl. 7 

“But you mispronounce many words. 

“Oh, that’s nothing. I mispronounce a 
lot of English words, too.”—Washington 


Star. 


Putting It Too Strong—S/e—So many 
men nowadays marry for money. You 
wouldn’t marry me for money, would you, 
dearest ? 

He (absently)—No, darling, I wouldn’t 
marry you for all the money in the world. 

She—Oh, you horrid, horrid wretch!— 
London Saturday Journal. 


Good Business—** Why do you keep that 
clumsy waiter? He breaks a tray of dishes 
nearly every day.” 

“Ves, and it keeps our patrons amused, 
too. Beats any cabaret feature.’’—Aansas 
City Journal. 

Just Right—Mrs. Styles—Oh, dear, I 
want a new street skirt. 

Mr. Styles—But, wife, you know I’m short 
just now. 

Mrs. Styles—Well, dear, I want a short 
skirt —Yonkers Statesman. 


Poor Diplomat—‘'I think the one you 
refused is much the more attractive of the 
two.” 

“T admit that, but when he proposed he 
went into ecstasies over how happy I could 
make him; but the one I accepted spoke 
earnestly of how happy he would try to make 
me.”—Houston Post. 


Correct Definition 
mean by economy?” 

“Spending money in such a way as not to 
get any fun out of it, my son.”—Tit Bits. 


‘Pop, what do we 


Becomes Annoying—“ Imitation is the 
sincerest flattery.” 

“Maybe so, but I don’t like to have too 
many women copying my gowns.’’—Kansas 
City Journal. 


_ An Opportunity—‘“ I’m thinking of go- 
ing into the poultry business.” 

“Then I’m the very man you want to 
meet. I can supply your needs. I’m think- 
Ing of going out of the poultry business.” 
Louisville Courier-Journal. ~ 


Evidence Closed—Lawyer’s wife—So 
your client was acquitted of murder. On 
what grounds? 

_ Lawyer—Insanity,. 
lather once spent two y 
Aw yer s wife 
Lawyer—Y es, 
we had no time to 

York Sun. 


We proved that his 
rears in an asylum. 
But he didn’t, did he? 
He was doctor there, but 
bring that fact out.—New 


muita Bit ‘There’s a difference be- 
wp hg well informed and knowing it 
“~“Adnsas City Journal. 





Wine Jelly wh, 
more deliehttut en flavoned with Abbott's Bitters is made 
Sete inc and healthful. Samples of bitters by mail. 
in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv) 
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$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 
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by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
Should Impart to Her Daughter 


Write for “‘Other People’s Opinions’* and Table of Contents 
























































Visitors to Boston 
should know about the 


otel Puritan 


390 Commonwealth Ave., near Massachusetts Ave. 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops. 

The Puritan is an especially comfortable house 
with reasonable rates. Globe wotters call it one of re 
most comfortable and homelike hotels in the world. 


Your inquiries gladly answered. E. P. Costello, Mgr. 




















TeV TOO 


The 


his habit of stripping off the 


Unconventionality of Kipling— 


veneers and penetrating the 


shams of civilization, of putting the naked facts before you 
just as they are, is the secret of the unmistakable intensity 


of the relish of all male readers for 


Rudyard Kipling 


who is seen at his best, in that wonderful freshness 
and vigor of style that electrified the English 
reading world, in the 


LOTUS EDITION (Imported) 


which the misfortunes of war in the publishi 
trade abroad have made it possible for us to a 
fer, while they last, at 


A Real Bargain 


Only S 1 4 for the 


Entire Set 


Each Volume 6'4 x 4'4 inches Big Bold Type 

Attractive Cloth Binding Gold Decorations 
Six volumes containing the marvelous stories of Life in 
the Jungle, of Oriental Mystery and Sensuousness, of the 
British Soldier in Peace and War, and his deathless Poems 
which once read are never forgotten. The same contents 
usually found in 10-volume editions. We prepay carriage, 
but you must ORDER NOW before the smali supply is 
exhausted. 


Be sure to send for your set To-Day and learn about 
the other Imported Sets in the Great Authors Library 
Series. 


a ee ne wy essays caemnne ot scan or) ives ic Acne ere 


oe 


ne 


i} 
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Brunswick Subscription Co., 
1116 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 





Enclosed find $1.70 for the six-volume set of Kipling, 
carriage prepaid. Also mail list of other Imported Sets. 


































wx. DIAMONDS: 
] ANDWATCHES 
ON CREDIT 


GREAT DIAMOND SALE 


The most astounding sale of perfect 
cut diamonds ever offered. 
TERMS LOW AS $1.50 PER MONTH 
This is your opportunity to get that 
long wanted diamond at a bargain. 

sis an extraordinary saving. 
SPECIAL $39.50 GENUINE 
DIAMOND RING 










A wonderful value $4.50 per month. 
A written guarantee with every purc' 
you make from ALFRED WARE. 
SENSATIONAL ELGIN WATCH SALE. 
$12.50 Elgin Watch 17 Ruby Jewels 25 
guaranteed double gold strata case. 
tested and usted. 
es $2. Per Month, 


30 Days Trial 


'Mo Money Down Express Paid 
Any watch you want on easy pa 
sure to se Soo gas t© page ca 
































; Send for it this minute, A postat will bring tt. 
ALFRED WARE COMPANY. Dept. 606 St. Louis. Mo. 


Code Nacrom @rek wed Core, 


Hotel Powhatan 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Pennsylvania Avenue, H and Eighteenth Sts., N. W. | 
Overlooking the 











White House, offers 
every comfort and 
luxury, alsoa 
superior service. 
European Plan. 


Room s, 
detached 
bath, $1.50 
and up 





Room s, 





Write for Souvenir 
Booklet and Map 











| & _ 
Showing tue Hotel Powhatan pen E. c. OWEN | 
the completion of its new addition Manager 


———— 





OR the best photograph appearing on 

its pages each month, Lest1e’s will 

offer a prize of $25.00; for the second best 

$15.00; and for third $10.00. The prize 

pictures and all others accepted by the 

editors will be paid for at the regular 

rates. Photographs will be judged by 

Lestie’s editors on 

News Interest. Reprodu-tion Qualities. 

Promptness in Sending. Size of Print. I 


Anyone may send pictures and there are no 
conditions except that the print must not be sub- 
mitted elsewhere at the same time. Remember, 
if the picture is accepted, whether it wins a prize 
or not, it will be used and paid for at the usual 
rates. If copyrighted, written copyright release 
must accompany photo. Leslie’s wants news 
pictures and wants them quickly. 


Address, Editor Leslie’s, 225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 























WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 
simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “‘Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co. 


Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D.C. 








Shear 


As It Happens Every Night—Sihe 
(upstairs)—Clarence! 

He—Yes, love. 

She—Have you locked the icebox? 

He—Uh-huh. 

She—Have you locked the dining-room 
window? 

He—Sure. 

She—Have you hidden the silver under the 
bathtub? 


He—Yep. 
She—Did you put the cat out? 
He—Uh-huh. 


She—Did you bring the hose in? 

He—Sure thing 

She—Have you fixed some ice water? 

He—Oh-h-h, yes. 

She—Have you brought the rug in from 
the porch? 

He—Yes. 

She—Have you fastened all the parlor 
windows? 

He—Sure. 

She—Have you been down in the base- 
ment to smell for gas? 


He—Yes. 
She—Have you brought in the hammock? 
He—Yep. 


She—Have you locked the front door? 

He—Uh-huh. 

She—Did you hang up the key back of the 
hall clock? 

He—Yes. 

She—Have you wound the clock? 

He—Yes—yes—yes. 

She—Well, you don’t need to get mad 
about it. It’s a wonder you wouldn’t try to 
get to bed at some decent hour. What have 
you been doing down there all this time, 
anyhow?—Detroit Journal. 


Subtle Impoliteness—“ Bliggins always 
agrees with anything I say.” 

“Ves. It’s his way of intimating that he 
doesn’t consider your views sufficiently 
important to be worthy of an argument.”— 
Washington Star. 


Sorry—‘I see Jack Hanson was married 
the other day to Miss Richley.” 

“Yes, I was sorry to see it.” 

“Sorry! For her sake or his?” 

“For mine; I wanted her.’”’—Pearson’s 
Weekly, London. 


Economies—“ Why don’t you wear some 
of your last year’s clothes?” inquired Mr. 
Growcher. 

“Why, father!”’ exclaimed his daughter; 
“didn’t I have my last winter’s furs made 
over and wear them all summer ?”—Wash- 
ington Star. 


His Method—‘Who is your favorite 
composer?”’ 

“Wagner,” replied Mr. Cumrox. 

“You must be a student of music.”’ 

“No. I mention Wagner for the sake of 
relieving myself of conversational strain. 
If the other man doesn’t like Wagner, he 
won’t want to hear me say another word.” 

“And if he does?” 

“He'll want to do all the talking himself.” 
—Washington Star. 


The Determined Lady—The lawyer— 
The precedents are against you, madam. 

The lady—Well, sue them, too, then.— 
Boston Transcript. 





Steal 


How They Do It—“ Well,” said the Fa; 
West mayor to the English tourist, “I dunno 
how you manage these affairs over there, but 
out here, when some of our boys got tied up 
in that thar bankrupt telephone company | 
was tellin’ yer about, they became mighty 
crusty!” 

“Oh!” 

“Yus; they didn’t like the way the re. 
ceiver was handlin’ the business nohow.” 

“Indeed!” commented the earnest listener: 
“then, may I ask what they did?” 

“Sartinly; I wus goin’ ter tell yer. They 
just hung up the receiver.” —Dallas News. 


Encouragement—“ Did the doctor give 
you much encouragement?’ asked Mrs. 
Dumson. 

“Yes, indeed,” answered Mr. Dumson. 
“He said I would be able to whip my weight 
in wildcats before long.” 

“Dear me! where will you find the wild- 
cats?”’—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Just the Same—Ned—Scribbler’s last 
book shows he doesn’t think much of kings 
and queens. 

Ted—Just the same he has an eye out for 
the royalties all the time.—Town Topics. 


Quite Busy—U ncle—And what does your 
young man do for a living? 

Niece—Why, uncle, you can’t expect Jack 
to do anything for a living while we're 
engaged.—Boston Transcript. 





His Tip—Sandy McNab (to porter who 
has put all the heavy luggage into the van)— 
Mon, I consee-der ye’ve been verra obleegin’. 
Will ye tak’ a pinch of snuff?—Today. 


A Failure—Hicks—She married in haste. 

Wicks—And repented at leisure, I suppose. 

Hicks—No, she repented in haste, too.— 
Somerville Journal. 
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One year, 52 numbers - — 
Six months, or 26 numbers - 
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Thirteen weeks — - - = 
Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by expre® 
or postal order. ad 
The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyrigh 
in both the United States and Great Britain. “a 
If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the 
lishers will be under yay if that fact be pro 
re on postal card or by letter. E 
BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per Copy: 
1915, 10 cents; 1914, 20 cents, etc. . 
Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, ¢ 
Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a yea? 
postage; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 
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THE BOOK MILLION ANSWERS 
‘|The 3C2 (swat. =) Reference Library) 


: EVERY SCIENCE, ART, MOVEMENT _ 
Comprehensive THEORY, ACHIEVEMENT : 


5 . . It tells about the celestial bodies—planets, stars and constellations; 

It contains about everything that Nature has created, the human mind has and every living thing—animals, birds, fish, insects, trees, fruits and 
9s ° ° a flowers. Describes the different orders of architecture, noted buildings 

-onceived, and man’s ingenuity has devised. It spells, pronounces, and defines and remains of past civilizations—palaces, cathedrals, prisons, tombs, 
= highways; famous institutions—universities, colleges, libraries, mu- 





y the newest as well as the oldest words in the English language. seums. Divinities of Egyptian, Indian, Grecian, Roman and Norse 
; mythology; orders of Knighthood and schools of philosophy; new 

—— cote, natural curiosities; inventions ot ne ee po aap 

~ a . tee gare ras, iti Wich , modern industry; noted names and places in fiction—these are only a 

e It locates, and describes every physical and political division, country, state, modem in ee oe leds tek at be coma 


’ Star ou 29} ; ie ati i - " ated did space permit,—embracing such subjects as electricity and other 
. province, city, giving leading industries and populations according to latest cen- ee ee sre ae ae ects ae Scan law aud the 


sus: every ocean, sea, gulf, bay, lake, strait, river, island, forest and mountain of practical arts—that are found in this marvelous storehouse of knowledge. 


t importance. It gives the main facts in the history of every race, people, and Compact 

| dynasty; interesting accounts of religious beliefs, political parties, wars, revo- The foundation of every wisely selected Library for General Ref- 

J : lut’ons, massacres, crusades, parliaments, legislative enactments; biographies of ee ee ten okie ite” ant chance 

famous characters: popes, cardinals, reformers, leaders, teachers in ecclesiastical seep of Gr Gaels maa enc ue oe eee og Big Fy Ee 

st [ history; kings, queens, warriors, statesmen in ancient, medieval, and modern le ae oe See 
a history; authors, artists, jurists, actors, dramatists, composers, singers, scien- gan tone onndne yg te Patan o 
- ' tists, journalists, philanthropists, inventors, men of fashion and favorites of royalty. sadly cemcnunial sam. tee ioe slauee in coeer poh ag 2 
; is Webster's Revised Unabridged Dictionary, printed on high 7 
WEBSTER’S REVISED fn The 3Ce Reference Library—bound. in SemiFlesible, rch i 





Full Leather, and just half the thickness of the same book printed 
on ordinary book paper. 

This volume and the 8 Volume Set of the New Edition of 
The National Encyclopedia (Self Pronouncing) that round out 


iit 


= UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 


ck i Published by the G. & C. MERRIAM COMPANY 


maT 


i 


hie 


| " P — . v4 this ideal library occupy a space only 11% inches long by 104 
re | For 70 years publishers of the genuine Webster Dictionaries at = inches high, monies The 3Cs the most compact, as well as the 
: 4 most comprehensive, library in existence. 
Made by American Scholars 4 . = 
7 -_ 

ho The Standard of Authority Wherever 5 ( onvenient = 
the English Language is Spoken r, ? 

— s Ped 4 Last, but not least, The 3Cs Reference Library is a mode! of 

Bound in Semi-Flexible Full Leather = convenience as regards the arrangement of its subject matter. 
n. Printed on High Grade Bible Paper 2120 Pages The divisions a the alphabet in the Webster's Revised Una- © 
Over 5000 Illustrations bridged Dictionary are plainly indicated by the Patent Thumb F 

Colored Plates Superb Half-Tone Pictures + Index. Hence the word you are looking for can be found with- 

_ out loss of time, or unnecessary turning of pages. Instant ac- 
te. Thousands of New Words and Phrases. Wi: cessibility of contents is the Keynote of the arrangement of © 
a Dictionary of Noted Names and Places in Fiction. Feu the whole library. = 


Pronouncing Gazetteer of over 25,000 Places. 

— Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper Names. 

Dictionary of Classical and Foreign Quotations, Words and 
Phrases, Proverbs and Colloquial Expressions. 


In the National Encyclopedia (Self Pronouncing), instead of 
grouping a number of subjects under one general heading—the 
way most other encyclopedias do, necessitating an index vol- 
ume, or much tedious searching, to locate the particular infor- 





= Table of the Metric System, mation desired,—each subject or item is entered under its own 
Arbitrary Signs, Abbreviations and Con- Population Figures Based on The Latest name in proper alphabetical order, just where you would naturally look for it. With the 
tractions. Censuses. 3Cs Library there is No ‘wondering where to look"! But exactly what you want, when 

Patent Thumb Index, Marble Edge. Size 1114 x 9 x 2% inches—weight 74 lbs. you want it! And just enough too! 


Every Self Respecting Home and Business Office Needs It onty Brings Youthe Entire Library— 
Webster’s Revised 




















Answers All Up-to-the-minute Questions The young man or young woman who enters business Unabridged Dictionary 
-_ Such new words as syndicalism, sabotage, auto-in- OF society with the idea they can “get by” on merely the 
825 Dene ee streamline, synergism: — knowledge picked up in school, and without constantly and The National 
t es te oO ons - - ° > 4 “tm 
-— et Veto,” “New “Thought,” "Blue Sky 5 me adding to that knowledge by reading and the liberal use Encyclopedia 
constantly appearing in print—What do they mean? _ of authoritative works of reference, won’t go very far. ° 1 for I 
ai nd 5 Revised Unabridged tells the meaning of these SE NT Nine votumes for tess than 
auf housands of other words and phrases of recent That’s the big reason for such a large percentage of ~* the price of an 
- The newspapers are full of the names of strange failures in life. NOW Unabri ged Dictionary 
7 War and provinces in the theater of the European . 
: Vone We read of Przemysl, Saionica, Czernowits, The people who have succeeded realized when they went 6,296 Pages 
Where ty wong dlr gos ace pe pe og a out into the world that what they learned at school was over 6,000 Illustrations 
ey ere are daily paragraphs about Albania, Monte- only the initial step; that to keep pace in the procession and a whole year in which to pay the balance, if desired. 
itor ro-aa Serbia, Bulgaria—these countries have tragic with those striving for the high places there must be a There will be hundreds who will embrace this oppor- 
aa ; oO you know them? _ continuous process of self education by almost daily addi- tunity. To avoid delay in the delivery of your order 2 
— y were the Russians so anxious to take Erzerum, . . . inf ati ‘ ord y 
and why do the Cossacks pay no taxes to the Czar? tions to the sum of general information—a new word or two Be gure to send the dollar and coupon today. We 
oto" National Excyclopedia answers all these added to the vocabulary, or a fact in history, literature, prepay charges. Money back if not satisfied. 
to young hundreds of others like them that will science, or the applied arts assimilated. 
going on in ene -_ National Ens z= Re fie is BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO 
5 Na J rclope s ° — . . yr ° 
- ial pronouncing. With it to consult even Przemysl But such self-education is impossible without an Una- 1116 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
ight its terrors. bridged Dictionary like Webster’s Revised that is able to Enclosed find $1.00 first payment on The 
a answer all your questions about words you don’t under- 3Cs Reference Library, 9 volumes. Moe, rep- 
y y . resented, I will keep the books and remit $1.00 
uptly THE NATIONAL ENCYCLOPEDIA stand, that tells you how to use and pronounce them, — ee Sa ee oe ee ee 
m (Self Pronouncing) by enhancing your ability to express yourself with pre- Otherwiee, I will, within 5 days, ask for in- 
copy pated by Eminent Scholars of America and Encland. cision and force. structions for their return, at your expense, 
a chou! “{ bo the poquirements Zo the American home, my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt. 
rn . re . - . . 
tt  Oiseness. a a a ow wom And without an up-to-date Encyclopedia like the new RS De ot cn ec 
Paes, umes, Each 5 <x 7 inches. 4,178 Donble-Colamn National, how can you read with perfect understanding atte 
Printed in Gslgrs "Complete tins athe a ~— the a of = daily newspaper, to say nothing centile et PRC e eee r ears wes rag: 
° i] . 7 5 COM DETION . ccc ccc ccc cceesserseseees $neen 
, with Leather Label Sinead — — a of the great works in literature: Canada, duty and carriage extra. 3. 10-7. 
































5 ee as ae me Tee ee ee ee ee ee 











paral ng SRT 





[sm 
tte ee at bet et bt bet Bo ee Renee see Pe ea ea 
Rasttasttas. 














fata pat pet att Ps oD, MS MS RS SS SS SS SS SS 78--85: 


ee 








Se eh 





















































———$—<—<—<—<—_——_—_— ——— ————$—<—_——— ———— —_—___—_ ff 
<2 6 
= S Oy 
SS ok a EE Ee ee Se oe ee SES oo oot rE Sse ses / 






























































i > ' 


i ee 


oto sts ith. 
ae oe eee 
—_ 





—— . — 8 ee ee ee ee 


—— 














ese se 















2 8 8 8 ee ee 8 8 ee 8 ee 8 


= 


i fo 8 Bw, 


2 2 8 


— 


a 8 ee 8 ee 8 et ee 8 








a 


es ee 8S te 


ak aA: 





Mi 
*, 








Sea eS a a oa oe oo oe TES RAE SE SE STE SESESESETA A 











= 














ee . 2 e222 ke eee 








£0 FOR LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO € 


cigarette 


SATIMA may never become the This is because men who smoke 


only cigarette smoked by keen, wisely want a SENSIBLE 
substantial men of this type. a cigarette that is cool and com- 
But you will find that Fatima has fortable to the tongue and throat and 
already become more popular with that leaves a man feeling 
such men than almost any other — clear-headed even though he 


“fit” and 


cigarette regardless of price. smoke more often than usual. 


Legge eMyrs Tobacco Cs. 


XP IMA 








A Sensible Cigarette 
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